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ACT Tit SCENE Firſt, "a Palace, 


Tr rar anon—g 


Timondraand Drazilla ſhouts. Seki, 
| Therampes, T, heramnes, T, acts 


© 2. \ Bmter Servant. : > 
FHat mean cheſe. 50 0G X>(6k 
Serv, —=Ohall our ire croft, 
Y The Gallant Alcibiades. is:lolt. 
; Es Pim; Hah? Þ poneeky, * 
Ser, = -W hen laſt Night the You thof Athens lae +, 
 Roſeup the Orgia to-Celebrare:« -/+ - | 
The Farckdath all hot and: Drtok rich Wine, 
He led to the Almighty Thund'rers-ſhrine,- | - 
And there his Image ſeated on a. Throne--. 
They violently;tpok-and tumbled down: 
This opportunity Theramner gots" - 
To ſupplant him, and;bisown ends promote IJ 
- For by the Senate he was doom'd to one 
And that his Rival ſhou'd in all ſucceed,” 
But he the chrear'ning, danger to.evade, ; + 
Is to the'Spartan Camp for Refage fed: 
And now. by order fromche., Senare,- 41] ;) LY FRY 
With ſhoues proclaim Theramnes nth _ i! eh '54 
Tim. But 1s be fled £ has he-ſomeanly ten? b 
To leave metobe wretched here alone. | 
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Is this thy Mlighred Faith, is whos Truth? 
Oh'too unkind, falſe and unconftant Youth! [Exit Serv. 

Drax. Madam, believe not bur my Brothers jaſt, 

You wrong his honour by this mean diſtruſt , | 
Think you. o_ diſtance can his Loye qaph | i 
. Tim. T un racy afrey Ee Wy of 

. Of Lovers 50A 8 it eleafily | 1; 
Excuſe chat Love that breeds mi ealonſle, 
Drax. But Madam, -for theſe doubts 'no grounds you tave.. 
© Tim. Alas! goe ask of Mad-men why they Rave... 
What more: could Fate. doi to Augment my: Woe * &- 
7 Love;-am Mad; and know-not what I do. --. 
I, who before had nothing in my-Eyes,.. 
ButGlory and Love growing to delight, 
Like Chymiſts waiting for their labours prize 5- 
My, hopes are daſh't and ruin'd.in theirheight; 

Drax. Alas, we but with weakcintell: Soide-! THF 
Read Heaven's decrees; Th'ate writin Myftick (dyes 
For were they open-lay'd ro-Mortal Eyes,” 

Men would be Gods, or they no Dieties, © 

Perhaps the wiſer pow'rs thought fir this way -. | 
To giveyour growing happineſs allay, -/ © d-2713 
Lxft ſhould it invits high perfeQion-come, 1b: (hh 
Y our ſoul for the Reception-might wanr roome, © 

Tim. Thy Reaſons -Kkind Draxilla, weakly move, 

What Woman e're complain'dof too much Love ©: 
No, hadI naked tothe wo been tefe,” + #7 ii. 
Of Honour, and its;8awdy;Plumes bereſr: FE: 

Yet all theſe 7 with glzdneſs could rg 

So Alcibiages had ſtill been mines 

But he remov'd;, what can-they Re Hp: 

What is the casker when the Jewe's: 

Drax.: Madam, ifhe be: gone, theo ud: 

A nobler luſtre, and reternagaine + + + 

Think-you his areatſoul could with patience Hey 

FR rifkd: Honours. heapigon's Rwy: ro 
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And not his Rage have 
As muſt have ruin'd all your happineſs. 


* 


grown.to that excels, ;.  .. .. 


But he withdrew, and like 2 Lealous Hermit did forgoe Cn 


Thoſe little Toys, to gain a Heav'n.in you. 


- Tim, That Zeal muſt needs be very weak and faine, 


Thar lets the Vocary forſake his Saint ; 
No, heis happy in ſome other flame... 
And from his breaſt has blotted out, my name: 
So that there nothing more remains forme, 
But a kind Death, or along Miſery.. 
But Death alone's th'\unhappy Lovers eaſe, 
Thar Seals up to us an Exernal-Peace yg. ; © 
By that our ſouls to endleſs pleaſures move, 
And we enjoy an Everlaſting Love. 
Yerte're Idye, as dyelI feel I mult, 
To Alcibiades I would bejuſt, . 
Fain would I let him know how I refign 
All in him, that his paſt Yows had made mine 3 
Then to its ſeat in peace my ſoul ſhould flye, 
And calmly at my ang is I'd dye. 
Draxilla; for thy-Friend, what couldſt thou do? 
Drax, Madam, I could do anything for you 3 
I know not what you'd ask me I'd deny, -. | 
Except that cruel thing, toſee you dye.. : ;- 
Tim. Some ſafe difiſes for us then provide, 
From watchfal eyes our ſudden flight co hide, 
. Heaceto the Spartan Camp Te forthwith moye, 
Born on the wings of Jealouſy and\ Love z, © _ | 
For I'm reſolv'd:to know: the worſt of Fate; 
I wou'd be bleft z can be.unfortunatey/-- 
Since'*tis the only thing of Heav'n I crave, 
To meet a faithful Lover, or a Grave, 
. | TIramagy atthe Root hdd 
Th, ——Stay kind. Poſyndus here. * -; 
Whilſt I go pay my juſt moe theres! 3; -- 
See faireſt Queen'of Love and Beauty here, 


[Sreping 14 Tim. yr 
Your faithfulleſt & humbleſtWornſhiper, * B 2 _ Who 
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Diſtance adds to their Loves a Violence 
- And their ſouls hold from far Intelligence.  - 
Thus my miſtaking Policy out-rug, .. ht 
My Fate, and I'm by my own Plogs undone; _ 
. Pol. Why do you let your ſoulbe ſooppreſt ? 
*T1s Patience beſt befits a pallaytBeraft, $ | | 
Th. Patience !'W hats that? The Miſtreſs of tame Fools, 
That can in nothing ele employ their ſouls z 2h 
No, ſince Timandra thou canſt diſapprove, 
My juſt flame for an abſent Rivals Love,  _. 
F1 find that Rival out, and ſnatch his breaths - 
Though ev'ry ſtep 7 tread, encounter Death. 
Pol. Now Sir yare brave —— 
Already yave dilarm'd Tiwanara's charms, 
- Me-thinks 7ſee you Rev ling in her Arms 5 
\ + Ler's theno'th' Wings of Love and honour fly 
Toth' Field , and meet th"ioſulting Enemy: 
Where through the paths of death and blood, we'l ge 
To meet your Rival, and his Countrys Foe : 
There the remembrance of Timaxdra's charms, 
Shall add freſh. courage to your Conqrring Arms. 
But if Fate the ſucceſs ſo order ſhall, 
T hat by your Rivals Sword you chance to fall: 
T then (as honour juſtly will command, ) 
Inſpir'd by Friendſhip and Timandra's: Name, 
Will bravely ſtem him, and with'this bold hand 
Revenge, or fall a Victim to your flame, 
Th. Oh noble generous Youth | whoſe tender years, 
Such gallant courage and ſuch honour wear ! 
How can wy aymes bur in.my. wiſhes end, \ Embrace him, 
That have ſo worthy and, fo brave a Friend-? 
Come my Polyndaw.— - _ 


Pol. ——— On my Friend Te, wait, _ 
Through all the Labarinths cf Love tignFate. [ E xeunt. 
| VE SCENE; FF. - 


The Tent of 4 Pavilion Royal, the King and Queen of Sparta,Alci- 
-oiadegTiſſaphernes, Patroc|agGuards, Ladys,& 0. -  &. 


Alcibiades. | 

KF, Now muſt proud Athens lay her Trynmphs down s - 
And pay her Glorys Tribute to my Crown , 

No more ſha!l ſtupid Greece her Fetters wear, 
Nor make diſacvantagious peace for fear, 
But ſhe her ſelf muſt in ſubjectiom come, 
And humbly at my-feet expe her doom. 

Tiſſ. Yes Sir y, all Glorys muſt when Yours break forth, 
Go out, and loſe their Beauty, and their Worth, 

And like falſe Angels Vaniſhiand be gone, 
Dreading thoſe ſhapes they. duiſt before put on. 

Pat, Athens, the Worlds great Miſtreſs will not be: 
Courted with low and vulgar Gallancry, 

Her Glory aymes at higher Characters, 

Then heavy Gown-men clad in formal Furrs : 
Who wins her deeds 'bove cotnmon'Bate-muſt do, 
And ſo ſhe's only Miſtreſs fic for You. 

K, Yes, and TI only wy enjoy oy” too. | UG 
But noble generous Youths thou-has alone; eo. 
Things Worthy the Athenian honour ant To Alcibiades.” 
Thou like a tow'ring Eagle ſoard'ſt above 
That lower Orb in which they faintly move ; 

A flight too high for their dull fouls ro uſe, 

Which-prompted *em that hegour to abuſe: - 

| Thinking their baſeneſs they might palliate ,.- * 

With the dark Clond'of Policy and State. 

Butler chem that blackimiſtery purſge, 

By worth and honour Empites greateſt grow 3 

Which when-abus'd, their-glory does ſupprels, 

As revers'd proſpes make the obje&leſs. : 
Alcib, Yours Sir, like Heav'ns great ſoul is Generaly--: 

Diſpenſing its kind influence 0nall. 

This makes ſucceſs and Viaory repair,:. 

To move with you as:in;their proper Sphear; 

As fragrant dews leave the corrupter earth, 

ExhaiFd by th'Sun from whem they had their Birth. - 
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LP _ Alcibiades. L555 
XK. The truthof that we by your Eawrels know; 07 1 
Conqueſt your Arms, Triumph ftill waits your brows ” 
By. your ſucceſs th' Athenian! greatneſs roſe, | 
Your courage ſcatter'd their inſulting Foes ; 
And from that height to which by you' tare grown, +- 
Tis your ſucceſs alonermuſt throw-*ems downs ' - - + © 
Thus have we-made:you Gen'ral of otir' Force; - * 
. And all thoſe honours you were rob'd off there, 
We'll TIE _ ro redouble here. / 
Tiſ. And I, (it that my Malice tell me true,), 
As + Mor ſhall his Magus parſe, ALES '$ Aﬀat, 
Alcib, Of all my Courage or-my Sword ſhall-do, 
' iI theſucceſs muſt to your Vertue owe: | 
The honour and thejuſtice of your-cauſe, 
-So glorious are, Fate muſt from them' take Laws : 
'So You o're Athens this advantage have, | 
You Fortune rule, to whom ſhe's bur a Slave. - 
K, Enjoy my Ti{[aphernes'now thy eaſe, 
And plant ſreſh Lawrels in the ſhades of Peace, =. 
The glorys thou haſt won, ſo. num'rous are, 
They ſeem as many asthy age-can bear. 
'But if thy ſpacious ſoul thou canſt confine, 
Within this narrow Manſion of mine : 
Be this the utmoſt of thy wiſhes bound, - - 
-Poffeſs his grateful heart, whoſe head th'aſt Crown'd, . - 
Tiſſ. Heav'n knows my Age does feel-no ſharper ſting, 
Then to want:pow'r-to ſerveſo good aKing,' 77 
Bur fince timetelk me that my glaſsis run, 
Setting me backward where I firſt begun ; 
Since no way elſe they can their duty ſhow, C | 
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le only employ my hands to/RHeav'n for you: - 
And what my Sword can't, may'devotion-do, - - 

XK. How truly he a glorious Monarch is-* i 
That's Crown'd with bleflings ſo ſublime as thefe-! 
How can I but inall chings happy be, 

Propt by ſuch Courage and ſuch Piety*? 


; * Alcibiades.  - "gp. 

'To me with Gods fimilitude is givna:  . 

'Tis pow'r and yertue that ſapports their Heav'n. 

Our Royal Standard to the City bear, - 

T'Alarm it to Obedience, - or to-War, ; + ol 

To Morrow muſt decide th'4ihenian Fate,? Exennt Om. pres. 
This day to joy and eaſe we'l Conſecrate. Tifl. 

Tiſſ. Ungrateful King ! thy ſhallow aymes purſue, 

But my brisk Up-ſtart Fav'rite, have at you. 
Was it for this my ative Youth 7 ſpent - 

In War? and knew no dwelling buta Tent! 

Have 7for this through Invious Mountains paſs't * 

Demoliſh'c Cities, and lay'd Kingdoms waſt * 

Still in his Cauſe unwearied courage ſhown £ 
And almoſt hid his head in Crowns 1 won! 

Upon my Breaſt receiv'd ſo many Scarrs, 
They ſeem a War deſcrib'd-in CharaQers ! 

And muſt the harveſt of my toyle and blood, 

Upon a __ Rebel be beſtow'd ? 

Who having falſe to his own Country been, 

Comes here to play his Treaſons o're agen ? 

Muſt he at laſt tumble my Trophies down, 

And Revel in the Glorys 7 have won ? 

Whilſt from my Honours, they 'me diſengage 

With a dull Complement to-feeble Age. 
What ayles this hardy hand, that yet it ſhou'd 

Tremble at death, or ſtart at reeking blood ? | 
Me- thinks this Dagger 7 as firmly hold, © {[ Draws 4 Dagger. 
And with a ſtrength as reſolute and; bold, -  . Ls % 
As he who kindly would its point impare, |. :; -- 
A preſent to an envy'd Fav'ritesheart z' _ _ 

And 1 fond Youth will cry to work thy fall,  - 

Though with my own 7 Crown thy Funeral. 
Envy and Malice from your Manſions flie, | 
Reſign your horrour and your Snakes come, |. 7 

For Te a miſchiefs yet to you unknown;: }. . - / 

Nay, you ſhall all be Saints when 1 come down. " 
: Finis Alu prizws, C ACT. 


Alcibiades. 
_ ACT Second. | 
Scene Firft. A. Growe adjoyning fo the Spartaw 


" Timandra and Draxilla. 


Tim, ww Har uncouth-Roads AfMiited Lovers: EY 5 
How ſtrange prepolt'rons ſtepstheir Sorrows tracer 

Oh Alcibiades, if thou-art ju 

Forgive th'exceſs of T:ove that bred diſtruſt: 

Driven by thar, diſguis'd Thither came; 

Yet here and ev'ry where my grief*s the: ſame; - 

But kind Dyaxills's Friendſhip c can difpe}, © 

The thickeſt Clouds:that on ſad- Boſoms dyel!,. 

T hat does alleviate my griefs, andgive” | _ 10 Carre Burk 

My wearied ſoul a ſoft and kind R 7 wh at - "adFi ba 

Which ever to forger, would be bo TEST ON VV 

And as impoſlible, as to Reward: 

Drax, The ſerving you, ZN ſorry. 
I'm oaly ſomching by my being yours; - 22 
Since equally with yours, my hopes were croſt;. & A 
When. in your Lover Ia Brother 1ſt, HER 034 Vy _* 
'Then-like an Orphan deſtitute and' bare- S061 \ 
Of all but. my and ſad-deſpair,: - . Ak M 
Your-Kindneis my-yee REF. 
And rais'd me 0a dwelling Ripa _w_ yy U eOT [tc 
Then ought 7notin all-my.ſon[ reſign, Meh! © 
'To eaſe iefs that kindly pity mines \ | ts 

Tiw, In wekae 1did whac hononr ur ng EE 

Drax,- And honour tells me Gra ends | RI? 

Tim-- But how grows Gratirade to thar EEC 
To be afflicted thus, and weep for me: | Ds AEVOT 

Drax; Alas, that is-rthe JexBtharT could66,, " , +10'1 
Tg ous wor Eperies our Teaiswe owe: - BE 20A it ' Ffiekds-- 


DE , Alie £di Cn FT 
Friendſhip to ſuch augble height. ſhould rife, 
As their devotiondoesiniodcubice g 
Who think they ſhewa zeal-remiſs and ſmall, 
Except themſclvesas nobler Victims fall. . 
With as great courage'could Ifor.you dye, 
And my Triumphant.Seal to Heav'a hould fly; 
There I again my Friendfhip would regew, 
And lay up chiefeſt joyes in-ſtore for you, | 
Tim, What vaſt and boundleſs flights does Friend(bip take ! 
Beyond what ſearch. can ſee, or fancy track ! | 
'Tis the improyementofche part diyine, 
Whea ſouls in their'Seraphick cranſports joyn 3 
In ſouls united, ſo we friendſhip ſee, 
As many glorys make a:Diety. - * 
Enter Alcibiades fromthe back part of the Scenes. 
Drax, Madam, yonder hecomes who muſt retrieve 
Your drooping hopes,. and your faint; joyes revive. 
' Tim. My Slcibiade ! how I begin 
To think my miſplac't;jealouſy did fin! 
Go meet him, ſeem alltroubled, and.in tears, 
And with the tale I taught thee wound his ears : 
Mean while I will with-draw my ſelf this way, -, Goes to the 
Nor would my ſwelling paſſions let me ſtay. 2 Door. 
Alcib. What ayrie Viſions 0're my eyesthere move, 
Like the good genius'df an abſent Love 4 
Where e're Iturn me, I me-thinks eſpy, 
Timandrs's Jmage ſoftly gliding by. 4 
Such fond Ambition, Love his Slaves does teach, 
To make 'em fancy what they cannor reach. 
For oh Divine One !: | 
. .How.ſickly joyes, honour and greatneſs graat, 
 Whea thee the glory'of my ſon] I'want ! 
.\ Drax- My.Lodd !—;':-. --- | | 
Alcith. —— Guard me, ye pow'rs Dr ax4lls here, 
And weeping too! Oh-my Prophetick fear! 
What is'c your coming here would ſeem to tell ? 
Relate, oh quickly, is my Princeſs well ? C2  Drex. 


” 


> ws Alcibiades, 
Drax,. Oh Sir! In thar unhappy facal Night; 
When to the Spartan Camp you took-your flight, , 
When by the cruel Senate you were drove, 
Both to forſake-your Country and your Love, 
Timanara, and my ſelf, and we were ſate- 
In her Apartment, grieving for your fate : - 
No ſooner with ſad Jealouties oppreſt, _ 
Her wearied ſoul in ſleep ſought after reſt;. 
But grief new Scenes of miſery brought in, 
And plaid in Dreams its horrours o're agen: 
Sometimes her tender Arms ſhe'd forward ſtrerch; - 
Then fiercely at the empty ayr would catch: | 
Wearied with grief, ſhe then would milder be, 
And in a hallbw ſigh ſead our, AkMe! _ 
Atlaſt ſhe roſe, and *bout the Chamber walke; 
Sometimes ſhe ſtarted, then-ſtood till and talke: - 
Anon,repeat ſome ſhort and pithy pray'ry 
Agen grow.wild, and tearher pretious hairs - 
Till having ſo wrought ſorrow-to that height, - 
' That her ſoul grew-00 tender for the weight: - 
E're I my courage could colle& ro go, 
And give a bindrance to the fatal} blow; 
She with her Dagger ſtab'd her ſelf;-- and ſaid,” 
* Thus dy'd 7:mandra that unhappy Maid. | 
Alcib. Ye Gods! Ft thus your Juſtice you difpence; 
To lay th'reward of Guilt-on Innocence 2 - © 
What chough theſe Sacriledgious-hands have thrown - 
Your Images, thoſe Pageant Glorys down'! --- 
Maſt you revenge on her Hov'd transfer « | 
You might have plagu'd me, ſo y'ad pitty'd her. 
But thus T'le ſend my; ſoul, where it-may tell) Offers t0-fall os -. 
She lov'd too raſhly, but not lov'd tao well; ( his Sword, but . 
Oh Siſter ! do not hinder me my death ' #5: hinared. by « 
Sighs are the only uſe I've left: of breath: 5 Draxilla.-. 
Qne blow will puc an end to grief and Me. 


Epter . 


\ _ Alothindir, $ 


2. - Enter Timandia, © 


Tiw. That Sir you muſt not do, nor muſt1 ſee, _ [AL farts... 


Why fly you back ?- nay, if you ſhun:me now, 
I ſhall grow apt to think my fears too true. 


Alctb. Ob Heavens {does then my dear Tiwandrs live !.: 


The Joy's too mighty for me to receive. _ 

This was the greateſt bliſs Heay'd had to give. ' 

How raſhly did my impious rage prophane 

Your Goodneſs! oh batwaſh _— that ſtain, 

Then.I with Vi&ims will your Altars load, 

And havea Sacrifice for ev'ry God, _ 

Till by thoſe holy fires, this black offence , 

Be vurg'd and purify'd to Innocence. 

But deareſt, how could you fo cruel be, 

' Tolet ſuch bliſs be dreſt in miſery e. . 

To tell me you. were dead! : ' MW 

How could you think but chhorror of that breathz.: \. 

Muſt damp my Soul, and chill meinte deach. £2 

Tim, Alas,my fears could find out.no relief ,. 

But thus.raſſault you in the garb of grief, 

This tryal of your Faith my J6y fecures, © ' 

As Thunders ufher im refreſhing ſhow'rs. . | | 
_ Akib. 'Ler-us ns longer then todoubrs give way,” 

But haſt ro th'Conſummarion of ur J Oy, | 

So with our bright united flames,'diſpell' 

Thoſe anxious miſts that'on out boſoms diell;] 

Being of no other Jeatoufie'pofſeſt i 
But which ſhall kindeſt prove; aid love the beſt.” © | 

' . Tim. And when onr faithful happy hearts ſhalt be: 

Firmier united by thar ſacred ye: PEE 

How in an endleſs Road of Bliſswe'l move, 

Steering our mortdns by out perfe&@ Love !. © 

There we with pleaſure will recount eacktwoe © *_ 


£ 


c :24 


| Aleibiaze,)'.. 


Which we : have paſs't, and others under | 

There we eye 0 1 Til ALL cond fe: fea 
. The moyraful-ſighs an mparions 

Of diftreſt Lovers,wh ie! kindly = 


Through a ſtrange my! ical.Intelligence, 


Give em Regreſles by opr influences, . 1... 1 


Till ſo by ours, —— 


Their full-grown J6yes rec 2ppy:bi 
As Planets in Poly fine abag 


Alcib, Then my Timapdr4.to our Bliſs er ins; 


z3 


- There's but one minute coded tg, Bane 


Enter and. Ardella. 

Deen. Oh my buen apt icher ſhall: liam > 
P'm all o're flame, in ev ©9 pare Lbura, jt 

Ar. Your Majeſty: it 
Queen, — Fool, Majet | nhacs that? .. 

Th' Il|-natar'd p 


110 ! 


7 | 
Whea her ogra en, pon ft ſhow, 


Raiſing us hi = 

To OS us _— benefits below. © | 
But Ile her ſervile Policy. de ies. $ 1 
And make her ſtoop ro, pR_ reac Yi IP 


$pcire a bappphnd the Earth. 


-- LExtnnt. 


IS 


? 
T% & 


Th' Almi y Pow'r.of eXY,2.came, oy === | 


To taſt the ſweets'of Am'rqus Excellence: 
Why then ſhould Piney: that ace Gods below... 5 
Think that a fig.which Heay'n is proud todos 


Ard. But Madam, is Eirogs 
ein 
' 2%. DullGitlezt cory w 
Alas, they never reach Sy oy 


} / 
z 


þ ” . 
=_ = 2 y IT XX . 
3 4 0 


But ignorantly with I, MEE "] 1; Be higy 


Till they raiſe Spirifs a Fs iy ; 
In that brave Alibi, Sy pon pm #8 So ws =o 


- So many graces. eg S wy over charm 


Such killing Ayres in each part of him movt, 


» 3%; 21 


| 


- a ww aa cc. FU 


Alcibiades, \ | 15! 
His Brow darts Majeſty, and his Eye Love: ' | 7 
Oh my Ardella, Lam loſt in thought; 1 i! 1 2! 
I fain wou'd have thee——yer'ts falſe, Fd-noty on 2 iT 1 
4rd, Madam, your-Royal pleaſure butrelare, | 
Tle be as faithful, and as firmas Fate; 111! 
2%, Art thou then skilful. in; Loves ſubtle: args: - + 
Cunningly tolay Ambuſcages-tþt hbars2%.) 15 1 | 
Caaſt thou expreſs a melting kind defite,,: i 
And give a feeling draught ovf:Loves ft fire-e 1: » 
Ard. Madam, ſo ſubtly Tle bis heart: betray.” _ -/ 
F. | As one, whoby ſome great Magicians pow'e;: i; Luna 
Is hurry'd through the Regians4wanrchourg: |» nt 1 414] 7 
And for recurnagain, can fipgno:waye: 1 1 oo 1 35] 
2%, My better Angel !-fly 4ben fwifras tirhe, 1 }/ 
Or thought; thou *'ganſta Queen! ini ganinghim,... 0; 1: ! 
But uſe ſuch ſecreſy as ſtolnLoves:thould:bave, | ' MY 
Be dark as the hyſhitftiengeopftheGraves: it 1 1; 1 
' 45d; Madamsdifteufbnotbutthatiifhatl doy.': [it 37 tn 
Both what is to your Love and Honour due, ; 
#,. Honour !.a very,ward.an nams.-”: 4 
Hownully wretched is the, apo 7 d: tn. 
Give-me the Soul thars-arge 30 pecgnfin'ds, ob 25.6653 263 
Free as the Ayr, and boundleſs asthe Wind :-- 
Nature wasthen.im-henfirft excellegge,... 0.1. i 
When undiſturbd with pupy Qonſcignce,. {4+ |. 1! | 
Mans Saczifice. was pleaſure, his God,, {ences...: - * 


ef <1} EWite, Tellaghemey.-.1i: +1; 7 . "3 
Tiſſ. Madam by rh'Kings f inand Eet6 yourTont; - 1 $36.4 
WH: attends your Royal-prg (Gnee Ig his;Tents © 


þ Ig TH ton 5 (ob Expunt. QuiandArdellas. 
i IN Yb © 


Ti, 775 Nomall S Ripe. 8-thinks1] ſea) 
he 2 walktan in i oh 
And both ina kind A | 


The Nuptials of proud; A/ s devs do! nn nt 19! | 
Whereev'ry thing does as I'd wiſhcombine, . © To: 


_—— -  Mleibiades.” 


'To give a happy end to my. deſigne. 
"Itis the cuſtom at a Marriage: Fea, 
The Bridegroom—— .- {#27177 
"With a full Bowl-prefents his chiefeſt oveſt, * 
The Cup's by my great ſecreſy.and care, 
- With ſtrongeſtpotion all infe&ed:are: ; POT ZEA. vo 
- "Which when our 4c:biadegſhall veils; AUTE Ya. OY [oiffg 
And offer as his duty ro-the-Kiag; 12985 pods oc; 
The Poyſon and: hisſudden death will ſeem, - Lk Sf 
*Fully a Trayterous deſign: in him. -: - -. 
Then muſt the Crown deſcend on-me, and [5 WEE 2000 
:I feaſt my Rage, and 17 Aghlediaood; - | £11: dgyuoums {gr vi 2 
Let Cowards ſpirits ſtart atCruelriez'- 572-4 pon! | 
| :Remorſe has ſtill a ſtranger been to me, th onad fy »H 
. :I can look on their pains with-the ſawe eyes, © 
As Prieſts behold the falling Sacrifice. 123026: oi 
"Whilſtchey yell out the horrour of their moans,* :': / 2 
: My heart ſhall dance to thiMulick of their Ffoanens | [Bxit, 


Enter Ca pain: if the Guaras. | 
> Look that your care and diligence. be great, - 
; See the Guards doubled, and each! Cent na] ſer.” _ (Exe, 


The Scene draws, diſcovers " 7 _ of a Pavilions 5 in it an PT 
tar, behind which art ſeated the King 4nd Queen attended'b 
Tiſſaphernes, Patroclus,.andtht reſt oth the Camps about the 41- 
tar ſtand owe Priefls of H yen. 

K, Each day brings-fome ſurprize 6f pleaſure, _. A 

Love bars Ark, 'arphs: ith the G6 of War, ee (GG 

* Six Priefls of Hymen Dance,- 50! 2 060: 
The Dance ended , Enter chief Prieft and Priefteſ of in w 
Prieft leading Teatants and the tn clbindes, | 
| 322 31 «Nt (LOWS . 
"Prieſt: Py 6 Fg! _ Lins 7: 4 22d. ho 12 
Diſtrainz Jealoufiesandfears, 2 WIR Il} 4 Ort 
Char: ſobs ahd, teſtieſs rears | A 


Pony IF: 


21 KN PE th 1 1,084 IL eatlT 
Wrack't as a As) We 
Ia this, MEN IC2.09 > ys {= v6 
Preiſl, Ormis. © 7?) | 
Cho. No tears but thoſe of Joy4a _ paincings bur of bis 
Prieſleſs. Yes, yes, by: Lo#&a1Vae we-fes'5f 3 10) port tr wg” 
On Earth the olorys of x'Dierye 50177 1 7 7 A 

-Bor *cis the greateſt work-above, - 

To be innocent and 'Love-'': KY | 
Thoſe then that flame ſo nobly here, 1 1 + tA 
What Raviſhing delights muſt they/have there !/'/[4-—— 

Cho. Who on Earthito cheir honour are juſt, poll aichei Love j 
Muſt reap the chief bleſſings above: ! :* [02 

Prieft. Ler's then proceed,and Hymens aid implore, 

'Tojoyn thoſe hands:whoſe _— were link't peared. ”: 


= 


Priefleſs. Agreed, - #2lllmilol 2i a ung Nic now dT 
Preſt. Agreed, bs SUOP zi a; cent = av art ned 
Priefl.. Agreed, __ 29) wt 7 {on 007 6 0007 bhi 


Preft.- Agreed. 
Cho.” Hymen, OhHymen, comeainay, 


Crown the wiſhes of this day; 4 F3-1 


See, ſee theſe pure refin'd deſires; -'/ TJ 


- Waitat thy Torch; Wait at thy Torch to o improve eheir fires, . 


Whilſt this Chorus is ; ſinging, H yen enters with his Torch, _ 
Joyns their hands with a Wreath of Roſes, which the Priefte fs 
ſtrikes with ther Spear «hd: breaks, then _ = bath] parts uh; 
on the Altar, © | 

This Ceremony ended, a' Dabte- is perforin' by fond Priefisund 
Prieſleſſes of Hymen,. all earrying in their hands ſhort .S$pears. 
muffl'd with flowers and bough+4 fret, after thhich a Bowl ts 
brought in, and preſented is Hlcibiades,” who immediately upon 
the receipt bows to the King, who defcemils widbobe Queen, aa. 
receives the Bowl of hins,*thew fyiedks. 1119 120) | 
K, To ſhew how ſtrict a- Revetence have. 2 Driving near oo 

For ev'ry thing that Loyal is, and brave, 41: (Dillapharnes, 

T his ſignal honour only duetomiey. 13V0.1 5 awon 2; 497 
Thus TY IRes Ptonferon'cthee\\ ive Preſent him the = 
T! 


—_ ; Abibieder.” | | _ 
Thus Ti/[«pheynes,] conſex 0n thee, - ' [Preſent Þ F b-t 2 
Ti]. CC oafakon | what means this 9: & w— iu e2ovl ; 
.  K. —— Nay, do notſtart, 
It is the offering of a grateful heart : 
Come drink coſncha depth as may expreſs: 
Thy wiſhes for their. Joy, and; Sparia's happineſs, - 
Tiſ. I muſt obey your Majeſty; | 
Proffering to diak:;, » lets fall the By wl, and. 
| ſeems 10 Swann back, 
Pat.. Alas my Father! = - 
K. How fares our. worthy Friends - 
Hence quick!y for ogr chief Phyfatians fend... 
So much this Aged Hero I eſteem, | : 
I rather could part with my Crowa than him. 
Tiſſ, My health Sir.needs no ocher help than ths, + fa: 
That you will pardon its Infixmities..” , | 
' The Wine wasof fo ſtrong an Excellence, - . 
| Its Spirits proy'd too, mighty for my ſence. _ 
Alarum without. Enter Officer, 
off. Dread Sir, your Camp th' Hthenten Force Hogan s: 
Without the City Gates ch'appear-in- Army... - _», ©: ; 
And with a numerous and Warkks rains; 7 
Begin their March-upon-the: Neighb'ring Plain. 
Their bloody Enfignes all diſplay'd appear, 
And hold an am'rons Combat with the Ayre: 
Loofly they flye, and: with a Wagton play, 
Seem to faluce the Sun-beams inaheir.way: 
Whilſt their ſhrill Trumpets ractle-in the bye, 
As if with Muſick they'd charmViRory.. ; 
And this fr EA Wenos does. iy of SLOW». 
That they 'mayimake a.Conquelt fix for Yqu..... .. 
'iF;, *Tiswell\ev'ry Baindlie, Rewnforce bi EE 
With: my late freſh fapplyes of. --. -—hpth WIPES 
Their Fate no longer will delay: e 
Prepare tofighe'em in thi -yery ; A 
 Id&have this day | hereafcer famous be, |. 
For we Renown of Love ang- Vidorys , 
Shows from Afars: Tf Enter cogther Officer -, 


3-he ee , SS. 


2. off. The Enemy Sir does on theiPlain appear, 


bb 
"And with Re-ecchoing ſhoutings pieree the Ayr, _ | ©. 1! + 


K. So Beaſts decreed-for fleughter, ere they fall,  - 
With their own Bel wings ring their Funeral. | 


'Fints Att us Secunidi. 
ACT Third. 
Scene 'Firſt : The Camp, 
Tif, apbernes. l 


Tifſ. FOUrſe on my niggard Starrs, they were ſo poor, 
Y C That my Revenge prov'd-greater than their pow'r, 
My fury had begot ſo vaſt a Birth, 
Fate wanted ſtrength enough to bring it forth, 
Trumpets afar af ſound a Charge, 
That ſprightly ſound darts fiereely through my ſoul, - 
Oh that 7 might one minute fate Controule 
Could but command one happy fatal Dart, 
Toſead ic ſelf into rigy@Gen'rals heart, 


Emter King and _ attended. 

XK. Thus muſt proud States ſubmit when Monarchs chkim-: 
They govern in arude diforder'd frame, | 
As Stars ina dim Senate rule the Night, 

But Vanquiſh at the Suns more Pocent light. 
* Athens now feels the ſary of myheat: - 
A pow'r like theirs, divided, can't be great: 
It may cumultious and num'rous ſhow, 
But ne're contra to give a ſteady blow. 
2s, In States thoſe monſtrous many-headed pow'rs 
Of private int'reſt publick. good-deveurs. 


D 2 


' 0. Alcibizded). 
'Tis true, when in their-handsatule they gain, 
They know to uſe that power, not-maintain, 
Like Pyratsina Fleet, a-while they may- | 
Seem dreadful 3 but whenby ſome juſter force. 
Oppos'd | | 
Each his own (afety ſeeks; and ſhrinks away. | 
Tiſſ. You Sir have VYanquiſh'd Emp'rours, Fetter'd Kings :. 
States are ſuch mean and deſpicable things, 
Compar'd with other glorys y'ave ſubdu'd, 
Their Conquelt ſeems but a Toft Interlude. 
—_ Trampets from far ſound 4 Retreat, . 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. This minute Sir, your Glorys are compleat, 
The routed Enemy makes a faintRetreat : 
- Victory bluſhing, they no more could do, 
With full wing direQsher flight co You. 
 K, [Thus Deidamia are our withes Crownd, 
Love and Renown in the ſame Sphear go round : | 
Our laſting Loves draw: laſting Victories, | 
Whilſt-Coarage takes his flame-from Beauties eyes... 


Enter another Meſſenger. ad 4 

2d, Meſſ. Thus hourly Sir, freſh-glorys you receive, - 
Athens no mote's your Enemy, but Slavelſh - -: | 
Like the ſad Ruins of a Hurricane, 
Their totter'd Troops are ſcatrei'd o're the Plain, 
Andiin'diforder'd Parties make away. | 

K, Relate, how went the bus neſs of the Day - 
Meſſ. Brave Alcibiades has wonders done,. 

Ne're greater Courage was in Sparta ſhown, 
Troops were not able to withſtand his ſhock, 
Like thunder from a Cl6ud his fory broke 
On all his Enemies, and like that roo. ; Fix; 
Deathand Amazementd&id attend each blow, - ; 
| Long doubtful Fortune dally'd on her Wheel, : - 

And neither ſeem'd to move it;/nor ſtand ſtil), | io 
Till at the laſt che brave Polyndwe fell, . | 


Alcibiades: © 

His loſs did' ſo amaze the Enemy, 
That in diſorder they began to fly, | 
Yet brave Theramnes Rally'd in their head, | 
Though tofheir fate was buta while delay'd, C 
For by our Gen'ral he was Captive made, 

And which agen they did their flight renew, | 
With numbers too ſo totter'd and (o few, ' C | 
It had been Barbariſm to purſue. 

Thus fair T:mazndra, who from far had been - 

An anxious looker on this Tragick Scene, 

With all the haſt ſoy. could, or love afford, 

Flies to congratulate her Conqu'ring Lord ; 

Now both in ſolemn Triumph this way move, 

To Crown your Glorys as. you Crown'd their Love. . 


Trumpets, Enter Alcibiades , Patroclus, Timandra and Fhe-- 
ramnes Priſoner : Alcibiades kxeels to the King. - 

XK. Sir, of your brav'ry I've already heard, 7 
So much above the power of Reward; k 
It were but juſt that 7 ſhould homage do , 

And offer up acknowledgments to you. 
Riſe Sir, and givethis Ceremony ore, 

The poſture il] becomes-a Conquerour. [ Alcib. 71ſes. 
"  Alcith, Conqurours that are Triumphant in the Field, 
Muſt at their Monarchs feet their Trophies yield ; | 
For all thoſe glorys which their Conqueſts claim, 

They only have ſubordinate from them. 
Thus, though my Sword this Captive has o'recome;. 
It is from You he muſt expe& his Doom. 

Th. Yes, and in this yon have o'crecome him:too,- 
| Hecannot talk Sir half ſo faſt as you. ; 
Curſe, though I am your Priſoner, I hate 
To hear your pride upbraid me with my Fate. 

Alcib. Why Sir, wastnot my favour that you live? - 

Th. No for hate that Life your hand did give«- 
Know, had your: Fate been mine 
1 ſhould have urg'd kind deſtiny more home, 
And there have Revell'd Rival inyourroom,.. 


1 
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Alcib. Sir, for your Love, you ſhew-but weak pretence, & 


'Whenall your Arguments is Infolence,: 
'Whence does it ſpring? .._ 117 LOR Sy 
The, — From whegce -your :blifs you draw, - * 


©” Love, thatnere clog his Erolelyteswidh Lav. 


:] lov'd this fair one arſt, and you muſt know 
11love her ſtills And what's all thatro your _ 
Alcih, This Rudeneſs Sir, my. fury can't Engage, 
You areill-manner'd, and beneath my Rage. 
The. But know, T'] follow fill my hate to thee, 
Nor ſhall my Chains obſtud thy deſtiny:. .. } 
"Thou did'ſt ſupplant me in T:m-endya's Love, 
For which gave thy, glorys 4 remove; 
And on thy Ruins made my felf more great: 
. Bur ſince my wiſhes Fate would not compleart, 
'My Fury with my Fortune ſhan'c decreaſe, 
T1 fill parfuc thy-Life and happjneſs: 
By alk deſpaires dark arts thy fall defign, 
"Fill in thy blood I write Timanrdye mine. dt, 
 Alcib.Rave on;know of your threats no ſence I fee}, 
'T'd laugh at *em, wer'c not to. looſe a ſmile. _ 
XK. But Tl take care that he ſhall better know, 
'Whar ris a Captive for his life does owe, 
"How dare you offer here theſe Injuries ? 
Know you how much this gallant man I prizes 
Guards, to Confinement the Offender bear, 
Be his Bounds narrow, and reſtraint ſevere, 
'Since in your breaſt ſuch-Chot frenzy reigns, 
We' try how you can brave it in your Chains. 
Th. So King,as Thou thaltenvy what Th'as done, 
1 have a ſoul can ſmile when Thou doſt frown. 
W hilt I Tim:anaras fair Idea wear, 


] can't want freedom, for Fl chink of her. | Exit Guarded. 


K. Thus Madam, to your Eyesmuſt Conqueſt bow, 
Who are your Slavesno other Fetters know. 
Tim. If any charms in me there canappear, 
They only are confin'd and bounded there : 
No greater aymes, nor more Ambition know, 
Thea how Sir to obliege him that ſerves you. 


Aleib. Your oafeenp pity: to obr faithful Aames,: 
That power which'it gave 'emr juſtly claimes, 

"Thus happy by your great aq. made, 

In Joyes fo perfe&, nothing can Remove, 

Your ſpreading gloryes ne're ſhall ſhrink orfade +. 

Till you forger to aſpire, and we to love... | 

But how-.dare LUſurp the-leaſt pretence, Fe 
Who only -borrowall my Layrells hence ! ['poJntive to Patr: - 
This is that noble Youth, who, when I ſtood X 
Refer on every {ide with death and blood: 

To my relief ſuchgen'rous ſaccour brought, 

- And things ſo much above ev'n wonder wrought, - .. 

Pat. You, Sir, that taught me friendſhip, tavght me toog}. 
How much is to that Sacred title due... | 
No Sir, if your Life at hazard lye, | 
Though thouſand deaths ſhould dare me-on.I'1'f p .: 
And Cenquer all, or bravely with you dye... 61 h 

Alcib, 'In gallantry you are. ſo abſolute, _ 

That I grow faint, and flag in the purſuit. ? 
Yer that return accept in filence here, & 
Which is ſo great *twillno expreſſion bear,” / [Embyaces him. 

Tiſſ. Hell! Sure my blood is grown: degenerate. . 
Can this my Son Embrace the man'Þ hare *- [ Afpdec:: 


K. How Tiſſaphernes, is thy good ape þleft 
In ſuch a Son, of ſuch a friend poſleſt * 
Thus from thy.Rev'rend Trunk freſh glories ſpread, _ 
And with their -pious Lawrels' ſhade thy head. 
Tiſſ. In this warm Comfort patiently T1 fir, 
Till Face ſhall come and claim- her lateſt debr. 
Sometimes my Youths paſt Triumphs T'review,. . 
And pleaſe my ſelf they are approv'd by you: & = 
Alas F've nothingelſe left now to do. [ Ironically. 
Oh my dear Boy !: Sir, be my Joy thus ſhowne;. 
Poſſeſs the Father as you've gain'd the Son.  [ Embraces both. 
K,' Monarchs thus propt, the ſhocks of Fate defie, © .-: 
No bonds ſo firmasthofe which Friendſhiptye. : 
CExitKing attended Manent, Alcibiadess-, 
Timandra au4Draxilla.. 388 | 
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_ Thoſe large endearments which your love has 
. Our happine(s will but Imperfect prove, 
-. :Jf midſt the growing plea Fred ofour love, 
We nothing elſe ingraticudecando,. '--- 9 366; 
Then only with a happineſs to you, :: CEP UL 
Deax. What I have.done: Sir, never bad: regard, a $1072 71 
To.that Siniſter ching'we call Reward. ing 9, 
Good deeds their worth and valne have from hence, DP ETT TRE + 
'They their own Glory are and Recompence... + ,-::;, 121: 
Alcib. Bur Siſter, if I might'one; Queſtion move's 17 aa 
_ Yourpleaſure Sir 2--»=--  * | 


Alcth, Now gobleſt: Silfer, dts repays DOT ih. 


x , 
> 


- ---Could yor not. Madam------Love ?. 
The Friend in whomiT'm happy finice I-came, 0-8 
In honour'sas renown'd as in his names. 1 ood? 
He,@wvhen Ito him'often would Relate 1 lng 
The ſad gta tIoveandfaes! 2 {137 no Lol 
So much your gallant Friendſhip did WPanres : 


That with. your acer-hegrew. on fire 3 3+ 
_ And bears = flame ſogpble and ſublime, - - Foil 12. 
As.not-to love agen would be acrime. BR a; No: 
Drax. Sir, that's a thing1 cannot now, diſcourſe! SP 
Loye-1arely 'Conquers with 2 ſudden force. 1 14t it 1.44, 
Nor muſt Trhat acces amy gue,; [cf 717 
Which was perhaps a Complement to you: 
If any thing.in me he can approve, 7 
I may believe it gallantry; not Love. LAG A 
Alcib. 1 ſhall no more your. modeſty offends... LOEth 
Pardon 4 forward Zeal foferve my Friend. 5 {1.7 
But if ought adda bleffing, *will to ſee 7 VE £9546 
You made as happy as you Ju have mademe.2 .:: 1. Exeont.. 
Enter Tiſlaphernes andParocls. 4 1h. 
Ti. D'you underſtand, Pafoclus, what yaye done 2.” Us x 
Bavye you.confider'd. that you ate my:Son * +: 1211567 27112 ; 
Patr; Sir, *cis a-ticle Lam proud of, + 20046 
Tiff, How can.you then deſcend tothings ſobaſe; No 
That blot my Glory, and my Name deface 7 | 
Whilſt chus your, blinded folly ſo adores; B 
The only T your that wy ſoul abhorrs* # | 


Ga  Alcibiades. | © 
' Patr. How Sir, I doat upon the man you hate / | 
- No, Thad never thoughts ſo impious yet, 

By all my hopes, if any wretch there be 


| - S unhappy tobe held your enemy, .. 


Rather then in my Breaſt his image bear, 
I'd xaze it from my heart, or ſtab it there, 


Tiff. Stay leaſt you ſhould pronounce too. raſh a doom s 


| Believe it is a blow will wound you home. 

But I will try — | | 

What gen'rous reſolution you expreſs, 

Know then you muſt hate Alcibiades. | 
'  Patr. Prote&.meheav'n! can you command thatF 

Should break that knot you did ſo lately tye! _ _ 
| Was't not your love that did our friendſkip joyn ? 
 Did'not your kind imbraces ſecond mine? 

Tifſ. Embraces! Love ! and kindneſs ! what are theſe 
The outward varniſh that our hearts agus, 
Haſt long 'with Courts converſant been, 

The various turns of power and greatneſs ſeen, 

And haſt thou not this miſtery yet found, 

Always to ſmile in's face we meanto wound ? 

Come you muſt hate him, nay and kill him too. 
\__Putfr. Oh let merather beg my-death from you. 
Can you command me Sir to wound a heart, - 

Whereof Ido profeſs fo great a ?.- 
In that T ſhould prove a ſelf-murderer : 
Peircing his BreaſtTI ſtab m' own image there. 
' Tifſ. Come lay theſe idle boyiſh ſcruples down, 
Do as becomes your Vertue and my Son. 
Can -you behold him reving in.my place , 
And turning all my honours to diſgrace, 
And can you of 10o little value prize by: 
The honour of your blood, not to ſhed his 
Patr. Oh Sir, no fartherurge this horrid Theam, 
"Twill blaſt your gloryes and your wreathes defame. .. 
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x6 Alcibiades. \- 
- Do but look on that-life you would aetioy, | 

See if it ben't as ſpotleſs and. ſerene --- + 
As that which in their heav'n'bleſt Sauts enjoy,” 
Pure and untouch't but with a thoughrtof' (mm. 
By all th' endearments of a filiaFlove; 
And if that charm cannot yewrpitty move, 
By my dear Mothers ghoſt, whoſe dying pray'r-. 
Bequeath'd me her chicf treaſure: to yourcare, «/ 
This unjuſt cruel eamiry Tay down, 
And do not in his friend deſtroy-your Son: 
Oa the paſt bgav'ry of your youth looktback, 
There the brithb paths of all yourTreumphs tracks 
Think what 'twill be thoſe av! (1-hoqemrrag ria 
For a baſe >rutal ihfartious'revenge.” 
Oh Sir recal, recal the dire/teeres; - - 
Tis ſuch a-deed as fate wilt ſtirink co ſee. | 

Tifſ. Then 'tis the fitterto&be done by me. 

Give this unmanly Chitdiſh pittyo're, ! 7 1 
Or ne'ce preſume to call'me Father-more. : 


Patr. Then ſee how I reſigne/that invreſthere = ver 1:t3c10 fþ 


Thus all the bonds of dary'eancel'd are. 

Whilſt ſuch black hortoursm your foul 1 {eas 
Yarenot my Father, but:my enemy... -  '- - 
\Now againſt me let all your vehgeance'come, - 
Thus thus my breaſt for your revenge has room. 
Brave Alcibiades. 
No, ſince ſuch barbarous miſchiefs your deve doi. 
Fl dye for him,but ſcorticto:live'/foryor. - - : »-: 


. Why don't you itrike Sir? 1s:your rage grown fine? » 7 


Ti | fear I've too much riff? d ones be Z'' 
Curſe on his honour, Twill my hopes deſtroy: 
But I'] ſmooth all in time. Oh my dearBon, ' * - | 
Now art thou worthy tobe:cal'$iny own, 
None but a heart that's truly moble 'poud:- : 
Ever*deſerve a Titleroimy blood. 'E ITN +4: 


F 


[ knees. 


TIT Si 


Meibaades:i IN , 59 
No, may ye both in your brave cient be - bo 4b. 


As truly happy, as Iam in thee. 

That's curft. 
Patr. Is then my father kind? cant he approve 

Our friendſhip ? ' does he once more crown our love? 

Oh Sir,let thus m' acknowledgment be giv'n;: CR 
As we for bleſſings offerthanksto heav'n. + - [. kneel s. 
Ti. Riſe, riſe thou-comfortof my Age, I now . . © | 
Have underſtood all I could wilh-to know. | 

Alas, in this dyguiſe I did but try . 

The ſtrength and vertue of thy conſtancy. 

"Tis a refreſhment to thisheavy head, j: | e. ; 

To provethat vertue which my felf have bred. 

Thus bleſt in peaceTl to m ws Scoagy deſcend. 

As the declining Sun goes down at night, 

Pleas'd with the riſing of an off-ſpring light. | 
Patr. Such myſtick wayes fate does our loves couſins 

As rooted Trees ſtand faſter by a ſtorm. - 

After this ſhock our friendſhip's more fware, 

As Goldtry'd in the fire coies forth morepure. [Exif, 
Tifſ. There's ſome foundation yet formy deſign 5 

The Captiv's brave, T'l tgy to makehimmne. » 


Unwearted I will Iet my fury oo” <A 
And leave no heart unſfearcht d revenge. - 


SCENE adark Tent. | bh ;:: 18 ib6y 021 
Theraitus' 77 Chains, m 


. The. How ſweet a quicindevig Stew pand! bw .. 
That! it —— freedoty to be bound: ' By: a 09h YyY 
hough thus confin'd, my agile: thoughts may an 7.2. LE tf 

Through all the Region of variety." © ir 1 bo dad 
Here in atrice Ican the Workd rem o're, © 15 200 u8 | 
And finiſh whole years fabours in anchour, © 


* 6 


py 2$ Ty " Akabiedsr. 


But oh my Miſtreſs"! my Timendra loſt! 
That is the only bitterneſsI taſte. | 
This outward fetter but my Body chains, 
But that the freedom of my Svul detains.. 
Why by my Rivals'Sword 4 id I not fall; 
So bravely have embrac'd one death for all? 
Yet why ſhouldI court ſuch an ab jet fate ? 
Courage is the ſupporter of thegreat. "LINN 
MethinksI've ſomething yet to do, might prove 
Becoming both my” courage and my love. | 
1 — hah this does my buſie thoughts prevent.  [Exzter Tiff. 
Is that old friend for a Tormenter ſent ? . 
Good Sir, upon what meſſage are you come 2 
AmT then deſtin'd to ſome harder doom ? | 

Tifſ. No, I am come to give yourlorrows eaſe 2. 
I know you bate Sir Alcibiades:. 
Nay and I:know you love Timexdyratoo. 

The. Well Sir, all thisI know as well as you. 
. Tiſſ. Come if you dare be brave, be'ton this theam = S 
Dare you Sir raviſh her and murder him? 

The. For what dark ends-do youthis queſtion bring? > 
Dare ! *sdeath, old Six,l dare daany thin 

Tiff. That word. then all my former domes ſceures, + 
Be only reslute, and Timandrea's yours. + On 
My ftratagems ſo ſubtly I willlay, 
That to yourarms your Miſtreſs T'l'betray. - 
Thus then, as the firſt ſtep ta our deſign, . 
Your guards T' with adulterated wine. . 
Secure; ſo they Charm'd ina Lethargy, 
I'rom your bonds and priſon fſetyon free... . 
Then when ſome happy moment. ſhall penkens: 
Timandraleft ungarded-in her tens,-i;-;. ,,, 
Both of us thither in diſguiſe willmove.. mf, 
Toend your rival and compleat your, love. tef's 
; For when your fill of bliſs you-have enjay'd, 

And your full pleaſures with chemſelves a are SIE : 
; 4 


F thither will alar'm our enemy, eo 
Where by both Swords he ſhall be fure to dye. 
And the next night ( the watch-word given by me ) .- 
You may, ſcape throughthe Guards to liberty. 
The. Revenge/ my love enjoy'd, and freedom tool 
Thenin the name of Pluto beitſo, _ | 
What ſtupid ignorance the World poſleſt, * | , 
That only fury plac't rtly youthful breaſt ! 4 
No 'tisin age alone great Spirits are young : 
The Soul's but infant when the Body's ſtrong. 
Theſe hoary heads like griſly Comets are, 
Which always threaten ruin deathand, war; .- 
Tifſ. Alas ſuch tame Souls know but half a growth, 
I'l make my age a ſtep to a new youth: - 
Such murders and ſuch cruelties maintain, 
Il from the blood I ſhed grow young again. 
The. Let'sin the name of horrour then go on 5 
Methinks I long to have the bus'nelſs done : _ 
Something like Conſcience elſe may all defeat, 
You know Sir I'm but a raw vullain yet. 
Tiſſ. Conſcience ! a trick of State, found out "we thoſe 
That wanted power to ſipport their Lawsz By 
A bug-bear name to ſtartle fools, but we ©, 
That know the weakneſs of t efallacje, apa: Ss NA 
Know better how to uſe what nature ga ws efÞ.1O 0 
That Soul'sno _ which toitſelf's a | 
| Who any thing for Conicjenge, e - 4s 
-{3 Do nothing alk but give ee the he, 0 { ExXevte 
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Patr. Why Madam do ou os ro: _ . bl Ad BAT 
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9 [.  Alcibiades. © 
Drax. You cannot Sir th' Cam =p be beauties flave, 
Where honous's th' galy Millet the brave. 
Patr. But'tis a ru eh onour got inArms, 
"When not made ſoft y beauties. weeter Charms. 
That melts our rage 6 a kind defire,, 
NV h'I{t love refines it in his purer. fir 
Drax. Lovers whoſe flights ts o. 77 DE ditches chooſe, . 
Oft ſoar too high, and ſo their quarry looſe: | 
But you Sir know to moeeN Four Height, 
Miflinz your game can eas1y ſlack the fig 
Patr. Such faint eſlays a es ta He flame, 
But my deſires hays. a far nobler, Aime,, | 
Religious hovour, atrd'a zeal that's the, | 
Raisd by that Deity to which ſue: © | 
Drax. Thoſewhoto deities their offering: 5 pay," 
Make their addreflcsin'an inbler way. 
Not in aconfidence of what they give, - 
But modeſt hopes of what they ſhafl vs,” 
_  Patr. I in my offetingsno affirance have,” 
Though an ambition to becgme bra —_ 
Drax. Yes, but when ONCEA tmitred ro that PRs ; 
You'l ſtill be looking forfo me 1070. of WH. | 
: Patr. Some little fovous ty, cari't deny, | | 


You are too noble to uſe cre ah. FEUIE dy yin arts 
Drax. See Sir the Queen, eg Fu Sir ba: 19) f Exenet. 
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ng [atte. Madam this. wer | "ny i 
ov Bi M, Enter wy to; Fells; OY: {3 91 os A i he 
9x. Did-he then ſuffe furprize 146 _— TOTO 2 


'Of alteration ? let's he progreſs know. 
ow In order any Eo t : Aropromn and y went,” 
- And met himcoming fron the Royal Tent: 
Where after th' aſael Colvitihiſes bt, 2013 TRIES! 
E*reI would feaſt [ ave him firſt ataſte, 
Told him how mu | HhIESs r4þ6 
That he in no mean path 7 He up 


» 4. I&\ 


AP LO, » ro ww 


d oblige a 


.”.. | HPEIES , 


wiiſper'd ſvmethingmniore, 's: 


Began to intimate loves mighty pow'r., _. 
He briskly took the hint, and readily... - :.:'- - 


Began to urge ſome pretty th 
By which encourag(dI to th, 
Told him wn fine it only was, hi 


bus 


S ; 


Alcibiades...\ '\\.. 
Who in his Arms had ſo ſucceſsful been, 


*engage a Monarch an 
Then nearer came, and 


ings to me. 


JErAEETs:.,!., T7, 


To be admir'd by all, and loy'd by you. 


Some extaſie 2 ſome mark 
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2x. And did not then hisalter'd looks betray. . 
s of: lively joy ?,, 3.0) 
Ard. No Madam,he knew b toolicy, .--....r., -, 
Talk't of your honour, and his Joyalty,... -. 1:. 
Fine ſmoothing terms to ctoaka paſſion an; , 
But if your Majeſty OR FA IR 
Ln, 2 What ? m_ 
1 Had but ſeen. .. 
+ How much his carriage did his words deceit) 
When witha gentle ſigh he tgok his leave, . -' 
Asif helanguifh'd till the minute came. , ::: 
91, Doft thou then th 
Lets to my:Tent and Wal: SSOP 
Such ſwarms of love within my | 
The heat's too furious for my, Saul-to bear: _ . 
What would Igive but foc a taſte.of bjils/  _ -_ 
Oh the choice {we 
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Alcibiadr 
AR. IV, - 'Seere | FR 


Alcibiades Solur. = 


Alci. Nder what fatal Pinilot was [born ! ' 
Sure at my birth the Heavens themſelves did mourn. 
Disjoynted nature did her courſe forbear, 
And held within her Womba civil War. 
I who but now did fame and Conqueſt bring, © 
And added to the glories of 4 King | 
Muſt ſee my Trophyes all thrown down agen, 
By the baſe paſſions of a laftfal Queen. 
Why was I nut _ toa-common fate, + pets 
Free from the glorious troubles of the great, -- » + + 
So in ſome humble Cell my years have ſpent, 
Bleſt with a private peaceable content. 
The vulgar mortal feels not fortunes haems, 
' The higheſt ſtructures ſtill are ſhook with ſtorms. © - 
See too ſhe's here 3 what ſhall t do-oripeak ? 43 454; 4, 2, 
Fate has —_ me, and I've'no_ way: toake. | WEI 
Enter arr Tm | | | 
My Lord you ſomethin pow appear, '' 
| Sure there's nothing that can  Nrvownry you here. ppe | 
Alci. Majeſty Madam is a'thing divine. - © - 
2. If that diſturb you Sir, Helay by mine. +» 
'Methinks Iapprehend a greater-pride, > 
To view the man whoſe glories ſpread fo whie. 
Alci. Madam you on 'em fet too-high a price. 
ri Perhaps I ſce not Sir with common eyes. ' | 


They beſtof honour judge that honour have. 

T find a ſecret in me ſays yare brave. 

You need not Sir unfolde, you can ucts, | 
Alci, How craftily ſhe would her {t expreſs, 


| Andſet herills off with a winningdreſs. 
What's 


Alciblades;\:-- 
What's to be done, which way ll conclude : 


I muſt abuſe my King; or mult'be rude. 
I cannot ſpeak | 
Qz. — MyLord! let'sfit a while, 

Won't you vouchſafe your viſitanta ſmile ? 

Alci. Smiles Madam were too infolent a joy: 
Qu, Fye / put theſe formal com away, 
Ardells ſing that SongT heard today. 


S ONG- 


The brighteſt Goddeſs of the 8% y; * 
How did ſhe panting ſighing by 
and languiſhing ang. to dyel 

For the Trinmphant God of way, 


— 


Amidſt his Trophies did appear, ents 


As charming rough as foe was fair. 


Their loves were bleſt.they had a ad 
The little Cupid, who has ſhown © 
More conqueſt then his Sie e're won.. 
He grew the mightieſt Godeboue, 
By which we him a Rebel | 
7 heav'n, that dares be 6 10 Love. 


17 , 

How ſoft the delights . F ntftow ohh thej 7 1 

Where "ar injeyment each other} ws fo, 
Let the Cynical foulvall pleaſure atoy, © | 1.7) 

IVho ne're fame 3th' Camp had; nor love ine the Courts | 

of YEE the Combates eachother 


e tis Triumph to dye; anda ne toblecd, #42 
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Alci. The Airis mt 


Pay omnay un Þ diigo; © | Lane boi 
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$4 Alibi 
' My Lord, your kankt{: how thats FOI Lud 


Ya are ill 5 Cold drops upantyausd! appears 1; "a 


Fl wipe 'emoff, come Sir, your fears remove, 
You need not blulh to tell medtigtypuillove. * 


Fl doit for you, nayl —— 7 <1 el wi, -f l 


Bluſh for my (ſelf t SA; 191565114 2 ne "<7Y 

Sure this will akey mourriot ns wo —_— Sean, | «Q 

Es Love fo ſtrange ? 
Alci; -—- Oh name that a 

Could you fuch wrong to royal dgipfio? 

Think "hat s$ to heav'n and to-your vertue due. 


Du. Muſt I be hated then 24 ndSwby yaa ;.;: . 10% © Lgerty. 
Piſh, why d'youtalk of heav*qand vertue OW? \. (amilaly. 


Alci. Not new-made mothers tb Garumngs bear 
A firmer paſlion,or a tend'rer cargy \« | 1D tua, es 
Show me yours ar your honours e | - 461 44 5 
See with what vigour t'your neEOEges rd Ons xt 
For you with life I willingly cout _ | 
But whillt that laſts, Tizzarar@ has wbyheartss 24h 1 +1 
2+, The heavy pleaſures of whedtamniage _ : a1 
Dall repetition ſoon will zendevideatk ii wht tags winks, 
Taſte freſher joys, and when they aadius Mas oo 2h nog ct 
Fhen the old pleaſures may ſeem geyrandauiew: +1 wr 5, oe - vIX 


Alci. Could ITexpet tohaveſuch = went 8 $ 


TS beauty and ſuch innocence appear'd? 
. Can younylthatie-beautyihen.approgity). - A 
AS 15't ſo di —_ ale A's awe 3 0: 8 
Alci, Love Madam ! be-aoteilly: wood, \y, —_ JA mw } - 
As youare fait\Hofhall mayer pegs 160060 AV Sar on» 
Ic love you as the Silerof\ myblbad: +14 6 IDE 
Dr. A Siſter&:habkess zicas\ niEpmadbbs, \ | Aqwanbtt Wer k $334 
Solittle we can hardly name what tis. - 
Where is the tranſport, extaliepdelightynimndo 2? UA 2f1T .iib 


Ik thic rhcat to. a _ gn. SIA -— ug 


 _4/ei.. I know yarebea (ASM; 7 © flavil 's 
Your beams the luſtre: of a King adorn, —.—- 79dt mil 4; 
Y'4 ot 
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My {elf 3 but Tle be conqurourif'F can, 7 37 


"LL: ; Tt $530 
Alcibiades. SS HURASGLSYL 39: 


That King whoſe piety me happy made, % _ 3 36 IT ne. 
And can I itreturn profane'ht 4h if ay 24,08 p78 Borne V7 
Though Madam T've-liv'd free, andnever ſh, SEEUEETETN 


Limits to any thing wecall delight, 
Yet raiſe notnew rebellions in blood? Hh Weed {> 1 5Þ 
Beauty hath darts too keen to bewithſtpod, © © 1 un 


Ns. Yet all its power hasno farceoreyou, 10100698 it. '? 76 F 
Your cruel heart's immoveable,' but know: | 6 al ec: online 
RR = 
'Twill to your honour be bur iff apply, 7 IF, 19 


That for your love a Queen, negfected: Hd” ; 
Alci. What is't your majeſty would Have medo? | 
©n.' Are'youſo ignorant that you don't know*/ 02 Mi 
Alci. Death, not to have ſome ſenſe were tounman - 4 2 20G ik 


%+ 


Should I be nMdea captive to te charms, 
Er'eI am warmin my Tim» weed arms? 
One ſtratagem Tle for my freedom ke: OÞ 


| Madam no longer I'le your pow" rd p Cotte eos GG 


Forif theſe eyes had ne're Ti»andra Known, * 
You only might have call'd my heart your own. 
But whilſt with hee I enjoy love, and life, / 
And you remain the. mighty Agis wife 3 
Know this isall I catt injuſtice do, *'- 
I'm ready on your leaſt commands to ſhew 
I live for her; but yet could dyefor y ou. 54 - "THI4 CRT 
24. Muſt I then only border uponblisd 2:1] al3 538 OT 
Reft on the confipes of my happineſ$?-: « { Di1ts 4 am 95 
As Souls that are excluded heavy for ſit, © | W w7Y DIS29292 WS 
See all its glories, but can'tenter in 42 ft 7 a [FL | 
Alci. No Madam ; free from'the' Hill cogrof 6 ſake, (4. 
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| We'l reap delights of nobler excellence, YL | > 2753 $0414 


Ourentwin'd Souls each otherfhalt enjc k, 226444 

Tread vertues paths, and. neverJooſerlitir way: 10121393q% | 
But if one in his motion ane pp: 160 TON Vt Big at 117 
Fool regalaee KI: Y heart SG 308 2:3 Ee; 


p 97s 


| 2 6: Alcibiades. ga ; Y \ FJ wy 
— Til! at the laſt, OE 
When the ſhort Zodiack of this Vans als "3 oy ns 7 
With new imp't Zeal beyand the Stars ke JOE 7 
There meet, __ —_ pe pa a” A - 
ts Then to all hopes of ha a ieu.; 
wed, chief bliſs I = | Up angpOn nk 
Oh the Tyranaick cruelty, 
That lets us know our happp 
Yet why ſhou'd 1 to fearsan 
If only on their fate my hopes devehd> 2. 
A Rival, and a Kjag,.-I may remove-. -; 


There's nothing di dil ule tg them, IEG TR 3b | - * [Fxit Queens 


Alci. She's gan&s mo; 141) 
Greatneſs, thou oaudy torment..of aur Souls, 4255 th 
The wiſe mans fettey; and the range. of fools! -: 
Whois't wou'd court thee if he knew oy "| 7 Ea 
Dad who the greateſt heap of Hangur pil 
elle but build adang'roms bel, 
oma eſe® to-O 'rewhelm helm him(elt Lov. 


- Scenea Grove lo to the Camp. 
Enter Tillaphernes and Therames di Jenin, 


Tifſ.. Now Sir yare free, I profperouſly move... 
To Uh the long wiſht haryeſt c Sm love., = 
One minuteand y'are-in Tims | 
New fetter'd in the pow eu 8: 5h 
Methinks the thought ev'nm d -— ca 

The. His rage. fure,works hirm to, a] extalic Wi © 
How the old Monſter hiigs his yillan 1-4 
Good Sir diſpatch, Icannot hygak OY ES RW - ar - 
Ewaſtin expectation of. Os TRE OY 
But hearl-, did you not heara murmr) ras 

Tf, Perhaps* tis ſhe come in this, Grove. to. ak 
Stay here they are,by heav'athe fame, tis {og They; goto A Fs 
Retreat awhile ;. bleſt opportunity. -; Extex:- 


Alcibiades. © © 


Enter Timandra with @ Book in her hand, and Draxilla. 
Tim, Methinks Drax:illa when Atlanta ran, 
And ſlaughter was the only prize ſhewan; 


Her power a too cruel rigour bore, 
To kill thoſe ſhe had wounded ſo before. 


The. Then Madam be not guilty-of her ill: 
Me the poor wretch y'ave wounded do not kill. 
Ah in your heart, if ſuch a ſence there 
Of the injuſtice of her cruelty; © _ 
How much more pitty from your breaſt is due 
To him, who ev'ry minute dyes for you! 

Tim. My Lord Theramnes ! by-whatlucky hap "” 
Haye you from guards and priſon'made eſcape ? 

The. Who wears your ſacred image in your breaſt;. . 
Is of ſuch. pure Divinity paſleſt, - | / 
And fxgm 1gnoble bondage fo ſecure. - 


be . - - . 


3h, 


[ Theramnes throws off his diſguiſe. 


That feeble chains fall of; and looſe their pow'r. © © 


Tins: Then Sir in your intended flight make haſte, . 
Leaſt by ſome fatal chance y'are once more. loſt. 

The, No, Ienjoy a nobler ſafety here;- 
Nodanger dares approach when you arenear.. . 
Theſe Groves to lovers bliſcare dedicate, : 
Free from th uncivil ung of. fate.. 
Come, lets to ſomething lik wh ane nigh; 
And looſe our ſelvesa while inextafte. , . C 


= 
% 


Tim. Guard me ye powers Draxil/ahelp: my Lord ! | 
Tiff. Good gentle Madam, if you pleaſe one word. 


The,. I cannot ſee my Rival bleſt alone; | 
Muſt he reap all the ſweets, and Ihave none? ©. 

Tims, This outrage on my knees[ beg forbear:. 
See Sir it is Timandra ſheds a-tear.. © | 
Her whom you vowd youlov'd with nobleflame, ” 


Ge pas, py 04 + 


Obdo'nt by ſavageluſt prophatie that name /*'* \'* 


ſeizes roughly-on her: ; 


:  [Draxilla ruxs oxt crying hilp, and. 


( Tiſfaphernes after ber... 


F- 
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# p 
* 
- 
oo LY 
2 
.» 


1 


' 2180 


233 - Alcibiades,” 

If *tis the envy, of your Riyals joy. ; b-+ 

' Remove, renioveth® offence ſome ather way; eb et <2 bh 

Save but my honour, and my life deſtroy, oo EN x 
The. Such tenderneſs might cool another's bloods 5 

But I am too unhappy to be good. _ | | 

Let vertue todull Anchorites'repair, ' oo 

Who ere had'Soul! enough to.know deſpair, 

Fle baniſh the encroacher from my, breaft, 

And ſhake him off e're he take/ bot to0 faſt, 

Come let's retire within this covert by 5 | 

I am impatient, and my blood boyls high. 

Tim, I will notgo, I's dyea Naryrhee.” 

The. Then I muſt drag yow * © - 

Tir, —— Barb'rous Raviſher!” 


Enber Alc ibiades. | 


Oh ! Oh! 
Alci, — DidI not heat a tender cry ! 
 Oh:Heavens / turn baſe hell-hound, turn and: dyc. fi Is {ar a0, 2 


The. That, Sir will thus be betterunderſtood.: - _— 
Tiff, Yav © undertook Sir more then you'] make "good. ran | 


[ They both.» : 
Enter Patroclus. k «ke «bow 


Patr, How's this; aſſaulted ! and by fach baſe odds! 

Courage my freind ! Ta 
After a fierce fight between Alcibiades ant OPISD)  Px- 
troclus ard Tillaphernes, Patroetus drives bis ather off 

Jos: he. Srege, ard Alcibiadesruns Fheramncs tne 
> 5 To the accurſtabgdes” 402! 
OF tortur'd Souls that: in dark horrourdhwall,”" - 

_ Thus =O and to thy fellow Devils telf, - > 
It. bg Sword th h ſent thy ſoul to hell. 

The, Hold Sir, enoufh; I Rob your yh rite Gil ; 
Though an atonement oe 15 yhin t00, Ss 
My haſty Soul can make er ſtay. © 2s 0 
Death.toy wleaden Bell, 9og $4 HOY fd 
Andnow, like forme fad. Fehr, bs fog 
Ofthelong Journey thacLhave togo, . Wor toro or __ 


4 . 


A Jeibiades: » : ; | 39 


WhiktImy thoughts to heav'as Gipeet manſions _ 
Without your mercy no admittance:find. 
Oh but one word of pardon.ereI dye, 
Secure of that, my Souls dares boldly fy. 
Abſolv'd by you, it muſt have welcome there, 
As incenſe that is offer'd..up with pray'r. | 
Tir, My pardon and my prayers too receive, "OY 
More then your guilt could a8k.me I could give. 4.1 att} 
Be happy as your penitencei1strue 
And may kind heav'atorgive you as I do : { weep, 
The. Ah ! can your piety vouchfafea tear EE 
Of pitty, on an impiaus Raviſher / | 
My Soul will leave,mein-an extaſie : 
And I ſhall want the ſenſe to know] dye. 
Thus, pure Diviaity.at Our feet I bow, 
Here 'tismySoul would make her lateſt ſtay ; 


Nor can fhe _-- | 
Beginning hence her jouracy miſhe way. "Cs 
But F'd forgot ; as beware of oo ; mf by 

Ali. — canfear | "OI . 
That is ſecur'd by penn ſo pow fathers: >. rs: 
Within theſe ſphears my Guardian: Angels move ; 

Theſe are myſeats of ſafety, as.of love. 

Tim. They weakly others guard, that can't defend. 
Tnemſalves ; I fear more mi Chick may depend 5 
On this diſaſter, | ; + = 

. Puter Patrodus.. | "> -_ —_ 
4lci. So when aſtorm's blownoxc, wy eh 
And a calm Breeze has ſmooth'd: the rogge doep, p_ 
The joytul an—_ pots MPaenes, Ee Be 
But thus imbrace and Jull t CAIESA rn 
Welcome my lifes Progilines | aud aul: = Os 4 ot ep s bien 
Hah /: whatdoes.that ſad look, airs 
Are youSir wounded 2orowyls GE TIER Pp: 3 DG 
Patr. Yestoo epI fear. © Ag — ah ber 


* ale Ford ic Hewrny who ob 
FP 1:10 : YO! 1 © ©} 7571 v1 cke 4 A _— 
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<$0 __ Alcibiades, ') © 
Patr., —— Ohhere Sir, here,” LEE £568 
My Seul is pierc't, I'm torturdev'ry where, 11/037 343 
Your freind ! ah let that Title be no'more, : 


Behold meas a wretch forlorn, and poor, 
Imagine ev'ry form of miſery 3 
And when yave ſand up all, «then look on me. 
Alci. Now ſome bleſt Angel to my Soul reyea! 
=>. This doubt; can he be wrong'd, and I notfcel ? 
Ah kind Patroclzs this ſad filence break. 
.. Patr. OhSir you muſt not hear, nor mult I ſpeak, 
Paint out black horrour in its deepeſt dread, | 
And troops of Murders hov'ring o're your head, 
And whea that hideous Maſque of Hellyoufee, 
Think if you can that they came all fromme. ---. 
Alci.. Confuſion! how my thoughts begin to ſtart?! 
A new unwonted heat has feiz'd my heart, + 
Something unruly, that would fain get place, 
ButT'le ſubdu't, == be free, kind friend, alas /. 
Force menot wrong our, freindſhip and your worth. 
Pat }. That charm's reſiſtleſs, and I feel'twill forth; - 
But oh it muſt not, duty doesforbid 
Yet what's my duty if my honourbleed ? | : 
Know then, — now that this ſtubborn heart wonld break! - 
My cruel Father ——- oh I dare not ſpeak.- 6 oe 
Alci, Hah ! os aey 3: £4 5 NT. 
'Patr.v—— Led by ſome blind miſtaking jealouſie, 
Heaps treaſons-upon you” and ſhameon me. oo - 
-Jt was by him Therammres made eſcape, hae ol RT 
And was he back'c himin this impious rape. 
But oh no more, ſhamedocs my words ſuppreſs, 
Vetthinh whathe will do thartlarft:dothis. 
I go and try if This ragecan ffays, oO 
I maydivert the ſtream' another way.” ' ' | © [Exit Patro, 
Alci, Kind youth; I cannot fear thy Fathers hate © 
He ſells his honour at too cheap a rate, ITN Kd 
What have done that could be call'd a wrong ÞF - eu en 
No#ye a guard of innocence too ſtrong ; | Whilſt 


P > ds "Y 
CI 


Whilſt unſpotted that and friendſhip bear, 
Nodanger 1s fo great thatIneed fear. 
Tim. Yet be not Sir regardleſs of my fearsz _ 
Some pity have of theſe fad fighs, as þ tears. | 
Whither oh whither, would your rafhneſs lead; 
To urge a ruine level'd at your head ? 
Let us | 
To ſome receſs that's ſafe and humble go, 
Timandracan bear any thing with\you. ' 
Let int'reſt the unfix'd and wav'ring ſway, 
With us Gong 7% 
Love ſhall ſupply what fartune takes away. 
_ Alci. Sure 'tis not my Timandra's voice Thear, 
She ne're had cauſe to think that I could fear. 
Have I ſo many dangers over-paſt, 
Poorly to ſhrink from villany at laſt ? | 
No, with my innocence PFle brave his hate , 
And meet itin a free undaunted ſtare; 
See all with ſmiles, as fearleſs, ' and as gay, 
As Infants unconcern' dat dangers, play. 
Tim. ThenTle perform what to my love is due 
Unſteady doubts be gone, blind fears adeiu. 
I were unworthy of. the heart you gave, 
Were I then you leſs faithful, orlefs brave. 
And of my courage too this proof Ile give, 
When you dare meet adeath, I'le ſcorn to live, 
Nor longer be a vallal to my fear 3 
Weel in each others chance a portion bear : 
So fate has thus at leaſt ſome kindneſs ſhown, 
Neither can wretches be,” nor bleſt alone. 
Scene the Camp. © 
. Exter Tiſlaphernes ad four Villains, 
Tiff. Ist done? | 
, - I 74. Sirtoa peint your will'sfulfi'd ; 
Theranme's guards as they lay drunk we kild, . | 
Draxilla too,by th' ambuſh you had lay'd'  -. 


= 
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* 


hs. © © Abibwinid 


For your retreat, was oft her flight Mitra, [oh $444 fv 
Tiſſ. Next,as from me,be there a nals Hat” ODt, 04 
'To bid my Son attehd'me iti'nly Tees IT {ok 
In's paſſage thither 3 01 hay ſeize | hith,, £3 MAS 1 ID 6 
Convey him to the ave'=—= *; "Be 4547 $40 5 
T1 Vil, —— My Logl, hs ho | Ty | 
T7/. Ye are the beft o ves; but diſk Ear: Ex. 3.ViWf. 
You know your bus'neſs * So Hliv Ki itt ish ape £ ING 2.45 | 
Enter King aut. Queen. Fen. 6387509 
K, Lead to the Grove'=—== 
Ti/. Oh Sir, there's Treaſon in the Camp, i retreat, 
But now the Guards I 3 Eonfafion met, ® Oe ficgt DUO. 
Who led me whet® Therammet beahad, ES SL ADS [EA 
The late Athenian Captive Geneta! kilkd. OJ #8170 /ELS WE lc 
That little breath he had left h employ'd to ſhew O44 
His honour, and his Gallantry t6 Fol. | 
Treaſons ſoſtrange and horrid” Aid telite, | I TE 
As would ſeem almoſt Treaſot ef kepeat, S075. 4; LATE. L-fi. 
But Sir you have no longer'tafety ere : FT +, eV 2315434843344 thee - 
Secure yourſelt, and leave all ko't thy care. © O90 HH TRUE 22A 
K. No more, you know riot what you urge me ths +, $y) 
Secure my ſelf! am1 aKiip.s of nes 4  D6931.15 NF. 
That Monarch who when din me Ts doWri, ES 
rone: 


-— 


Shews but a feeble Title t&'5 
The belt ſecurities in coirage \fe 
We but ſubſcribe to Treaſon eb we ai 
Be free, and let me the Do Tr tor kao, , 
To ſtem the torrent I my felf 


3p, n ſtate] le meet the fond” Gar = ſs WORE! 


- o 


1d date him with that Croi ich be wolld FROP | 
Tj. Alas dread Sir, force me tiotto dechare | 
Thename, would wound yout ſacred breaftts hear. Cee ps 
Ein reviling honour ſhould offend. - eh Thy. 6d.» 
-He once was noble Sir, afid' MHA ris friend, FOES, 1. 
K, How Sir your frietid f* an "Priory Crown! T 2 ERIN 
Joes! him, or his Treaſons'at Er ONLSEE 
Tf. Alafs, but muſtI / us ſafoul a deed, F 


as Ma Ao oY 


® 


K. =. d'yeplay ?/ proceed. 3 ay 0. 
T3/.. Then to be ſhort, he you fo la y ſtrove 


bs ES $i Co T1 
Alcibiades.. vn hh 


T'engage in all the firmeſt tyes of love, . 
He whom you almoſt had from nothing raisd, 
| Andon the higheſt ſeats of honour placd 

y. | Has thence this uſe of all your favours ſhown, 

To make'eni ſteps to mount into your Throne: 
K, Defend me! what do 1 hear! —— 

Sir you have raſs'd atumult in my breaſt, - 
Which will not be ſo ſuddenly appeas'd : 
By Heav'ns ſee all that you inform - be true, 
Or may all torments which to th' damn'd are due 
Light on me, if inflicted not on you; 


The brave A4theniamn falſe / it cannot be: 

His Soul ne're dreamt of ſuck impiety. 

| Tig7. Siryare unkind if you ſuſpe@ me falſe, 

| I never yet abus'd your cars with tales. 

| Had [ſuch myſtick Policy purſu'd, - 

| Perhaps I'd now been kindlier underſtood: 

K. Alasdear friend miſconſtrue net tay Zeal, 

\ Weigh not my Paſfſionsin nice ReafonsScale. 
Who wou'd believe a King ſhould blindly place * 
His love ſo firmly, for returns ſo baſe? - 

Wrack me no more, but the dark ſcruple clear : * 
My Souls in a Convulfion tillI hear. ' 

T7/.: Yes Sir, 'tis he, and thus his Plots were lay'd. 
Tt accountT from the dying, Captive had 5 
Whom he with liberty had brib'd, to joyn 
With him in this his Treacherous defign, 

This night wi'th' enemy your Camp'it'envade, 
On promiſe it ſhould be by nanny = TUE! 
Which when the Gallant Captive did diſdain; 


+ He was to Combat dar'd, and\/by him lai 


Theramne 


, 


s murd 


If you inſiſt on farther evidence; [| 97 i 
cr'd Guards: enowgh tonymees i 
G 2 


Hence 


44: Alcibiades. nana 
Hence you may farther confirmation have. Ry” WIE 
K. Be bold ;. ſpeak what thob knowſte — ff, 141. 5 / 
4 Vil. '—— When to relieve: i 
The Captives Guards, I by command was ſent-,. 
I found e'm murder'd at thiidoorg'th Feat, |; -/ 
In one of em ſome life did yet remain, 17 
Who told me they were by:-our General {lato, ' 
Cauſe they Theramnes freedomhad-deny'd. © 1” 8 
More he had ſaid, but at theſe words he dy'd. | 9 7 BY 
K, It was enough. Treaſon, how&gdark art thoy > =. 
In ſhapes more various then ere Protews knew.: . 
By HeavnTle make him baſe, deſpisd, and poor, 
More wretched thene're Monſter was before. -. 
Naked, and ſtript of all his dignities, - ” 
Fle lay his odious Crimes befare his eyes. 0 
Then when his mind is lab'ring withregret, 1, rt 72 
To make his infamy the more compleat- + eight 25 | 
Some common f{lave ſhall on hiw-juſtice do, 
And ſend his Soul among the damn'd below. 
Guard wait on him ——. {0115 
Goere' my love return; and fepent, is; | 
And ſeize upon the Traytorinhis;Tent-: ; - 
A ſpeedy vengeance beſt befits this wrong, 
'Twere too mach mercy todelay it:long, | 
_ Enter Alcibiades ard Timandra  _ - 
Alei.. This way's the King > + 1G OL -- * 
Ti//. He's here leapt into thi'net, oo SL 
_ Fhus Sir the-King ſalutes you. | {| Gnards ſeize Alci. 
' Alci. Slaves retreat. - OM hang) ial | X 
Tin. Alas my Lord ! Stun bane ttf 
Tiſſ. —- Sir 'tis the eommanid.;---;. > -;; 
, Fheleaſt of 'em I never durſt withſtand, 
Tim, But Sir what meaning. can this uſage bear? 
Tiff. The King Sir quickly all your doubts will clear. 
K. Away with him, thou Poyſon tomy eyes. 
Alcz. The baſelt wretchnot unconviged dyes. 


_ [to Tiſh phernes. 


Alcibiadesan\ -\ 
Sir, let me know what 'tis that have dome; : 
Unworthy of my honour 6r your mo 

If in your cauſe who'd bend? his deare blood,” 
Asis to be your meaneſt Vaſlal, proud, | / 

No greater welfare then inyours foes Hdow, - 

If he be an offender, Iam fo. i: 

K. How cunningly he would. feem i innocent, 
And guild with flattery .his foul intent]. - 
ThusTraytoursin their fall are like the Sun, 
Who till looks faireſt at his going down. 
'Sdeath Sir, do you believe me Child,-orfool, . 
Whom ev'ry fawning wart,:ortoycanrale <S 
By Heav'n Ile let you ſee Sir'your-miſtake 3, 
Hence with the Traytour quicklyto the ' wrack, . 

Alci. Sir, hear me ſpeak. + ' 

K, What is't that you can fays. w 
Who would my Crown and your own truſt WAA . 
When you from Priſon ſer the Captixe free, 

Baſely to win him to your-Treachery - 
Whom, when on him your plots could nothing do, 
You kill'd, 'cauſe he more honqut: had rhen YOu. | 

Alci. By all above Sir Tam innocent;3! ;.- 
Ine're knew what the thonghtof Treaſon meant. 
But know from whence this jealoufie you drew, 
From him that hates me, and abuſes you: 
Theramnes had his liberty from. hepey 3 5 
And for defigns ſo baſe. —- - : 

Tifj, = Oh impudence/ 1... T7 
To what prodigious height will treabbackmb, 5 
Dare you Sir charge me with your heay crime 2: 
Old as lam, my Sword ſhould do me rig 
But 


[to Tilapher... 


Alci. -—= Monſter hence, and [thenthat frar thee fright-. | 
Thinkſt thou to play with the black deedsth'aſt done 2: 


Were I but free, though naked and —_ 2 


46:  Aleibiadess WE 


Thou'too defended by a deſp'rate'erew, - 0633 2! 217 
And all indeed more near being dhmn'd chenebouy' ICS? 
This fingle Arm ſhould prove ny"eaaſe is good, | 637 
And Chronicle my honour in theitbload, Bagh 7 | 
 _ K. Iſtthus Sir you would plead: yourinnocence? | WW-2S1593 345" 
Think you routbrave us with your im adence Þ .- ION 
Once more the Trayteffts Wist BEAR 2! 717051 
Qz. But Sir your juſtice no i200 fevers. a '1 
'Twere an ill Tryumph after vitories, - rg 1 
To make the Conquerour the Sacrifice y +. 7! 34055 £0 | 3; 
That Gallantry ſome priviledgemuy-phead.” ii 7 ab Hi 
K; His treaſonsare t6ophaiiand Speolayy, TEK; 
And all hismerits weigh'd apaltiſtichearlight: :'- 1 
 £s. Should we hinrgnilty of woele crimes xtmix ofi gh 
And that in's death you'd worthieſt juſtice ſhow”: 13:71. -1:. . 
Yetto forgive's the nobler of thetwos 54 oy inn Yo 
K. When Deidunfis pleads T can't T OK 402 5M oth, 
His doom's this time recal'dhethwtaor: ye gi by; 
But (rob'd of all his joys) let him be ſear | 
To a perpetual impriſoiitneiwy 110 4 v7 tid a0 a Eod\ 
His treaſures rifl'd, atidhis\Wiked flavec:: ot wil CE. a1 HE $2 
Alci. Here on my knees let* menefirvin ore, 7; EA 
Whatever fate you kive'Ueſinind forme, io: vl oo 
It isembrac't, but Sir Jet Het 6 freeg/s >; -- Aoi T1788 
Let all the weight of the allendg'd: offence .- 7 
4; wrong not her thfiacence. '- LO rgrt aac 
Tim, How mean and abject is your conrage ow ! 1g 5c" {iy 
Think you that I dare ſuffer leſs then you 2. - HO) wes + 
NoSir; in this he has no/ fight topleady' 7 4-4 By 
What ere you thinkcetther hasmericed, 
Let equally juſtice on us both; beſhown'4/-: "EL eddie 
And as we are, ſo let our fates be one. 1 
Alcj. Thi Wonder of Fi noMmes i 
K. I'l heartf&tnore * 9 9777 Fi 1 b01OwJT Bits 
_ dare you tempt an. angry: Monarchs > 301... 
But gee his fate ſo grateful you eſteem: 
Ether be Prisner too, but far from him, He 


Aleibidlaggcs! "" 


He muſt not be fo happy to have Her 8 Sou Lok” 
For fetters would be bleflingywere Meth, ELIOT 29a 2 
on ſee youexecute our orders ftrait, 5! 7/4 1 he 


- Tizz. Thus we with fſiniles'will entertalons fate, 
; My deareſt Lord farewel, 'Jet not aligh 
Or tcar proclaim we' reivE out by Oe. «41:0 qa} 

. Wereitto quit 'our Ppitiefs a pain; 1] 7rOUR8 _ 
* Joy werenot then a bleſſing, but # chain. 114% $4140 0 VN 
No, let us part, asdying Martyrs  OLLTPEnee 3 

Wholeave this life only to gain anew. 
Greif equally ignoble Werear vill” 107 405 Ho 
Since we at leaſt in Heav'n ſhalt wie  apilin, * 7 110 SQLS 2% 
Alci. So from their Ordcles'theDeirtes! 7p 210%. til £ 369 33, 
Inſtrud the TY Miſteries: Rafe). 302145 C1 
But, part ! that word wonldiiake a Saint defpair 
Obcdiencecannot be a vettiichere. GT OF Its? 
If fo 'y ye Godsye have ſuck giv, OI Y _ 5 e. CF « 2M} 240 
That an example woulteoofditnd) (46: WR 4 TP. | 
You duties beyond? your 6wii'orbti 6 0/4297! 
Can you forſake your Heaven: or cave mit, [12 41]-1.6% 
Till when thus King I'm fixtþ& ond #tmoyes vo ud bet, 
With all the Cements of "ati WHdHeR"ISyed 1: TE 5 nem bud | 
Kill me, thou yet ſhalt of th *eridbUt FITTING UO9E TD 1GBS OO Eodhe 


My Soul ſhall wait upon ke&WveyWh Fo i mri HOPE OG. 
Nay 1'd not fly. to Heayt 6t the evmethere) 0-1 4 
K. Shall I thus ſee my RIF Ht | oo, . 
P I "C117 4 £9 (3)f. W 


He isa Trayt6r that bit errstofta 


[ Alcibtades SHUREBEs i Sword from 
Alci. Now I am arm'd, death ade ch = Ae 
K. Sir, do you think co ito fears)” 

Diſarm him Guards, or kill bim. SOLENT : ub viony ned WT 


vr Fa * "= Jet a 
7 i, Puſh home ye Dogiuziza ef rey et > (1 Mm, 4h 
Alci.. — Sordid ſlaves. 
Thus ev'ry Aſs the helpleſs Lyon braves; 


b "on % £ 
o 
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Alcibiawas 6. To” 57 Þ. 


\Adien divineſt of thy Sex; 26 by a from 
I never thought that I.cou . BABE) Q 1 Ie 4 
Now I deſerve the worlt fate has m "0 Spud MPs" 
That in ſobravea cauſe ſhould dogp more. -.. 
. [ The Guards ofero ep bing of 
Yet ſtay one look. Thusdoes ih encedle ſteer . | | 
To his lov'd North,” and fain would come more near: 
When in the eager proſped, of his j ME Sf cit foe; 
He isby ſome rude artiſt ſarchFaways SA 3 Sf "(JA 
Farewel, | | EY 
Tim. Farewel, and if your memory... 
E're trouble you with \uch a, thing as. bs : 
Let not a figh come from you, cut: beers) - PSP 
I'd rather be forgot, then you ſhould grieve; Y 
Alci. Such worth ſhall in each Temple havea furne 3. j- 
What, to regain her,” would I notreſign "oe KITS 
But ſhe s too heav'nly to help ger MINE; ,: [Execs | 
( ſeveral mays . Gua "aud. looking back 14 each other . 
K. She's gon, but'oh. what mighty. there IF. IEAF: - 
. Couch't inthe narrow, circleof an eye! ER TE 
Had ſhe but ſtay'd another. minute here, -..-/ 
I had worn chains, and beenther Priſoner : bn | 
And ſtillI fear my heart isnot;my. own 5: 7G + ow 
For if ſo bright when to a Dungeon gone; ; oo 
How would ſhe ſhine Triumphant ona Throne! 1. [Exits 
2x. So now ornever;muſt myloveſacceed, bn 
Vainly weak King haſt thou his Foo errant. oy 
Tathis begionl of. Neth : ac, ſhown 3b ef. 
ad; hu RES t ——_ deſtiny, 
Till when grow dull in thy ſecurity. 4767, {+ 
Je &6 'rand thy death. 1sQne deſigns 
Then T aCrown can AI him, he 1 IRGC] 


” 
1 G7 


 Akiblades, | 
AR. V. Scene I, | 


" Ti/[aphernes Solus, 
Tifl. N OW like a Lyon on my prey Tle feaſt. 
Revenge! thou: ſolace toa troubled breaſt. 
Could but Theramnes in Elizinm know, | 
How would his Choſt rejoyce at what I do ! 


Ther ed 
Gh, Ohno [. Therawnes Ghoſt riſes, 


Tiff. Death, what is that IT hear and ſee? | 

Begon dull Ghoſt ; if thouart damn'd, what's that tome? 
Gh. From deepeſt horrour of eternal night, | 

Where Souls in everlaſting torments groan, | 

Where howling fiends be ohain'd, and where's no light, / 

But thickeſt darkneſs covers ev'ry one, | 

I come to warnthee mortal of thy fin; 

Short ou is mo left for thee ns. 

I were fit that thy repentance begin, 

For _ what tis mn in endleſs pain. I 

Farewel —— | p «14s, 

Tiff, ——'Twas anedd ſpeech, but be it ſo; [.Deſe __ 

Piſh; Hell it ſelf trembles at what Ido ; -_— 

Andit's fubmifſion better toexpreſs, 

Sends this Embaſſadour to make it's peace. 

Let idle fears the ſuperſtitions awe ; 

With me my reſolution isa lay. 

Repentancenow would be too late begun : 

Ages can't expiate what I have done. - - 

And if below for Souls ſuch torment are, 

Methinks the*e's yet ſome brav'ty in Aabpate, 

The eafic King looks little in his State,  -: 

His Crown is for his Head too great a weight : 

But I will eaſe him, andadorn this brow. 

" Thusto my aimes no limits I'l allow, - 


Revenge, 


5&  Aleibiades," Ny 
: Revenge, Ambition,” all that's ill, ſhall be 

My bus'neſs ; fo Il baffle deſtipie.,; MY 

He!l ! no, | 

Flat ſuch things whilſt here I have abode, 

Till my own Trophyes raiſe me to God: - 
Erter Oneen, 


Lu. Now-ſhettan. Bergine-i it ould: have, 7 


F know he is a Traytor, and. is bj\ave.” 
T1 bait him with ambitiontfiztimay' move; 
Ther iF complacent tomy.ends he prove, 

In ſeeming tocomply with his delign, | 
T1 make him but an inſtrumert'rofminte':  !: 
For when ſuceBfEteto ry withestalts; 4; £00 
I ſhake him off, and ther Fog Ralls 


My Lord / | uy iſh 


Tiff. Madany! © 
Dn. My Father lov d you 1 well 
Fve heard him oft of your atchigyGnigiesadkhy: 


When in his Camp ſuch gallant Tecdoyomroagin; my £ 


And always victory and triwevyptH1 he: 


&% 


Tiff. You wrongit elle”; 
As T was his, Tam your Champish! lo6; It TH 2 3x 


Fhough old, againſt your Foes this Sword-ſhall'pte 


Madam, your Fathcr wasall good and-fuft; - 


He zobld, why may nqt I your honour traſt > 
yotf Faiherfiverin youy'! 


bil! 


Your right ; name but. your Trayror, and he"'s dead-;: 


©ux. Nay Sir, the Traytor 's notealetfeny ng 


His injuries extended are to you 11) 


Toyou to whom he owes alt kecenjoyy/! © 
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Yet baſely him that gave him grownhicefindy'y. 5 2:50 4, 
Whilſt for his il]s he would his &inidnets: plead, - S207) 
To heap your honours on your Rivaktead. 113 2 infor 
Rally your Courage up, if youarebrave;:: »'? il Zoot griM I&3 26T 
And at once mine, and yotirews tronurfaves lf of 119) vjf 

_ & Ti/. Your Majeſty would PW 'yFetryic if iv £579 
"+8 3: Bi; 2979735 Virrant 2 2cre Þ 


My xcſolution, orimy Loyaley $ « 


Lu. 


0 AlcibidlepV'"\\\ 
#. Your Courage Sir is known, alty; 
Tt _ haveany, you'lfind dueto ts "7 
Through me theſe honours you in Fparte bore, 
And *twas my Father made you great vr pre i OE TT Gs 
Now know itisthe King, ticles perjurd Soſ” 7 100 nent 
Has done me injuriesſo baſe and foul, HD tout 
 Thatall that's good will bluſh ats roms pet 
To me all in anothers love are loſt. 
Nay, with my honour too my life muſt bleed, 
He, with the General's, has my fall decreed, 
To take the fair Timandra to his bed. 
Let's go ſurprize him now he's full of Wine, 
Revenge me on his life, hisCrown is thine. 
Tiff. Madam,indeed the injuries you feel | 
Cry loud ; nor do Ttamely feemy iſ, oO oO 
But you muſt ſwear to me you will be was, SE 
2-. By all thar's holy. 'lbe fo eo you: n707 ——_— 
Tiff. Il do't, but ' fadamknow I undertake © | 
To hazard life and honour for your fake, eh 
Should you betray me : — 
Q«. Nay now youare unkinder' then before. 
To my firſt Oath I'l add a million more, _ 
Tif, And you will ſtill be mindfill of the Crown ? 
2%, Had he ten Thouſand, they were all your own.” 
Ti. This then's his fate Ppitty a,Crime were Nope» 208 
He ſhan't have time enough tomake's prayer. Thanh 4 Dagger. 
2Y. Be bold; and proſper in thy brave deſign, _ 
And when his death's perform'd, the next is thine. =. *[cafde. 
Tiſſ. This trap was dang” rouſly and ana ay's, Exit. 
But 1am not ſo cafily betrayd, | 312% 2ELL 
- Her love to Aleibiedes I know, iS 
Her Woman for medid that kindneſsd6; EY 


JiQe, S' 1 


And ſince ſhe is ſo good at the delign, | ONE A 
[1 tooblige her give her one of We... Rs 
My zealous urging of her Oath $i oh ve ©1539 b EO AInS 
Net to prevent her plots, but hi _ yg 7 He MH ins 


52 Alcibiades..”_. 
I1 cheriſh her in all that ſhe pretends, -- - 
So make her ayms but covers tomy ends. -- 

For whenTI'm Rated on the Spartan Throne, . 

Both her and all her Treaſons I] difown © © 

Prove both her judge and her accuſer too., 

And on her my firſt a& of: juſtice do. 

So all my doubts and fears will be ofce-palt, 

And by her fallI fix my ſelf more faſt. [ Exit. 


Enter a Chair of State with a Table by it, and upon that 
the Crown and 8 cepter. 


_ Enter King and Lords. 
Es 4 My Lords, no more,w'ayedrank too deep 3I'd now - 

A while be private. BIG «tab | 
Lords. — Royal Sir, we gO. Hi ” 
K. Boy take thy Lute, and with a pleaſing ayr + 


Appeaſe my ſorrows, and delude my care. [ Sits dowe. 
| | ” 
SONG. : 


Princes that Rule and Empires Sway, 
How tranſitory is their State ! D 

' Sorrowes thee gloryes do allay, | 
 #adricheſt Crowns have greateſt weight. 


2 Shs 

. The wightieſs Monarch treaſon fears, 
Ambitions thoughts within him rave; 
His life all diſcontent and cares ; fats. 
And he at beſt is but a Slave. pe RENEE > 4.34 


' Fainly we thinkwith” fond delight, 

To eaſe the burden of our cares. 
Exch grief a Second does invite, | 

And ſorrows are eath others heirs. ] 


Alcibiadess. 


, " SIO. OGN 
For me my honour I'l maintain, _ 
Be gallant generous and braves © 
And when 1 Quietude would gain, © hes a 
At leaſt 1 find it in ghe grave. [the King falls aſkeep. 


Enter Queen and Tiſaphernes with a Dagger. 


53 


4. Heſleeps ; now let the fatal deed be done. 
Hah ! what are theſe, the Scepter andthe Crown ! 
So did the droufie Dragon fleep, when he 
Loſt the rich fruits of the Heſperian Tree. | : 
Firſt wel ſecure his Crown, and then he dyes. 

T, = up - | ne Oun | 

Thus I'm diſcharg' | my promiſes, ts it on his hea 
Take this, and 7 I claim your promiſe too, Us Mr ieed, 


Y are King, and juſtice is your duty now, I 

Come by his fall 73; Ms.» eek 

This your firſt ſtep to glory ſfolemaize, . 

I make you King, make him my Sacrifice. | 


Tiff. I'l do't, but ſtay <— [. advances toward: the Ki ng 
2x. — Nay,quickly to him go, | | 

Sir BT ets 2 —_ —_— | | 
Tiſſ. Thus thenT ahT how alter'd am Igrown! 

I ſtand amaz'd, and dare not venture on, "TAY 

There isin Majeſty a ſecret charm, 

That puts a fetter on a Traytorsarm 5 

I cannot do't _ | 
Qs. Then look on her that dares. 

How deſpicable is the man'that fears 

Give me I of death z | S 

ſelf will in his heart that dagger ſheath ;_ bes a -: 
—hon bluſh to think,if e're the World ſhould PO « Ay nt | 
That a frail Woman durſt do more then you.. | | 


Courage he ſmiles, —— * [ edvances towards the King. 


Some 


— 


wy 7 Op Ke AD \ RE 
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Some pleafirig dreams his fancy entertain; Ty TRE Tu 

Oh it were pitty he ſhould wake agitn. * 4 RET Ow” 
Thus King,thy life and EmpireI command: ” Ge a. 
Ace thys from thy Deidamia's hand. : EE SPE og Lad 9488 bim 


ah'murderd? -Deidamia, and by you i 
Wh: is't that faithleſs Woman will not wa! ' > SO ION 
Henceforth all L'dyalty atd IS? {AD Fes 


 Whenafter ages ſhall this ſtorygel}, \ ., _ ; RE vs... 


'Twill be a truth 'tg90 fad to be. recety'd ; "Y 
Nor ſhall the World be by? it ſelf, pie d. 
DidI for this ev'n Crown and Eg; ACS "IK 4 obo 
To lay all my Ambition at j "Our | feat f $4 is —_— , ſas 1a 
When at = Altars ſtricteſt vowsI paid, © © by Fr _ tg: ie 
Nor Fer with leſs zeal per d meds 7 ER. 
I ford EE EW abovehar life j -— £45 Fw 
Till ev'n my paſſion was beehns 2 oo” 

I for yourſake depriv'd heav'n of 185 —_ 5. 
Took adoration thence to pay it . 7 OO Dat. 
And muſt this be th' reward Tbs gs FR RE bed 
Yet I ſhall have this comfort when Im*gone, _ . 


' » \ , 
Ry @& > \ = . . ? 
D ns o $ s 1 ” : 


 Thatf nolonger ſhall with theergmajn, _, . + |. ; 


But dye in hopes wene're ſhall meet again, Ginn : Cop On 
Qs. He's ggns 24.00. myLord, 9: < 
Tiff. =—— OE Ghats you havedane.: : © 

A while lay your unruly paſlions doyyn. : 

View but the ſweet Compoſure of thatface, - 

Where grandeur fat attended by each grace : "A 

Now theregrim death his gaſhly Reyels = - 

And pallid horrouro're each feature greeps. ... jt 

Weep Madam, weep, to think your rage has givin; ;. | 


\ That blow, whichrobs the le orld to nai heay's: . * 
I; LV: 


Oh n dear Lord, Ahat er'e 
This day ! Madanrl con SPAR 
Her TA SAY YOU - | 
BueSitI'Scorn tobe Pave "a by yOu. = the _ of People « en- 
«--. (tring,throws away theDagger, then falls upon her knees,and layes 
hold of Tiſlaphernes; ther ſpeaks. Treaſon 


FPreS FRO W.: . 27.9 W.2HO0T O7 6 


£ by 3H LE _ 8-4. 
IDIOT: « 7 mo BOEA. IE $i 4 3&7) 


Alcibinter: \ 
Treaſon, Treaſon, Treaſon,GY Aly! « vIGb 0G 155 mabetd ood 
Is't not enough y'ave Thed'tny* Fobarnds þ Mood? 258 © orm mY 
Tifſ. The Devif = TRE 
Qs. And rob'd the Worldof alfthat's great and good, | | 
But you muſt ſeek my Kfe? Ot pitvy rake, © ;- iow 1 
If notfor mine, at leaſt for vertues ſake? | : ron wits wondl | 
Tif]. Hell and Plagues / = CT 5961] E 
* Qz. But why do1name'that? (for alt Hat Ig £ 
The World oy left of Tt, Iyesmurderd there. 
Tiff. Very fine. 
Cy. Yet though you*verob'd him of hislife, ſave mie. 
FilivetoasKheawapardon for your ſin. Soom > t-ucit ol 
Tifſ. So now Il ftop your mouth, ' 
[ Breaky Prone ber nd tee up the Dates 
Qz. Help, murder, Treaſon, help. - 

Ent#iL.o9ds.C © © =, >\T6.3 
| 1 Lord. How, s. «non ——_——_ 'S] as 
What means this poſture Sir ? <—, 

Qr. ——Obnoble Ford; 03 LES 
If ere your pitty could a tear afford; F130 D101 Wort 538 ,vE) 
Weep down an Ocean there; iu tein 04 Otto tT wit 
Of $parta's hopes lyes mr aAirches = £417 10226 2141204 
And had notl1 the —_ rag wichftgod! io wo Wo. 243 off FEY 


He with my Hit too Hit migt my blogd; 211 Þ 38 
See where he guilty ſtands. | : YEEVICR I 
Lord. — — Great ANON” 2A : THe ber br ir UTSTF;: 24; + 
By Ti/ſaphernes too / * 7020: -INO67879) 954 765 Mil var 
Qz. Yes, he to gain D322 D13637 28918 0 
The Spartan Crown, this an orator mee 61 1997 169 1 


Sec he already has uſturptthe Crown ; *- 
His hot Ambition could not belibdetys,”! > 35:4 25 02 1.738 
But on the Royal ſpoyles t us rey” Brio 2917 bois lu! off 
Inſults in's treaſon. i H ES W's aces, mhoold 55 

Tiff. — Tam now ruy! - Ie TI0g The 


#, 


4 We) iN? $3 17 I) 


So far that all hopes -< Fay 07 07 9-0. vo nord mA 
| «BIT OITCE Ag $5) lik 4344287 1h oC] 
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56 =. Aleibiades. : FLAY 


But Madam,can youdareto lay.this guilt ...-, 1 ,.. 
On me? was't not by you his-hlood Earle? | 


Qs. By me / baſe wretch, would chy impiety Se 
{ weeps, | 


_ Lay this inhumane regicide'on me. ? 
I wound this breaſt ? ah deareſt Saint, 200 wel 
I knew thy worth / 
Tifſ. Death, ſhe'l be Queenof Hell : 


Plato will grow in love with her: far ts. | A —— 
1 Lord, My Lord, treaſon's above all pardon. + 
Tiff. —— 'tlS. 

Lord.: Then Sir to juſtice. > 116l7! by f 7 FRE  _ 
Tif., No, thusI deny. no: preſents bis Dagger. 


I liv'd not by it, nor will by i it dye. , Pa 
'Wasir forthis my ſtratagemsLlay'd . 
Toruin her, to be by her betray'd? 
Curſe on my narrow fate, but yet to ſhew 
'ThatI love murder/too as welkagyou, . 
Thus perjur'd Queen. 2 
. [ offers to ſlab the Queew, "wy 7 is binder 'd ; the Lords. 

Qs. See how he'd ſtill purſue 
His Treaſon ! hence t@j ;with hi 
Hourly let on the Rack his pin ge pat, 

Till he the horrour of his guile confeſs, 

Tif. That ſhall not need. 1/1 own the deeds as mine, 
But glory in't, it was a brave deſign. 
The King kid! and [ ruin'd/ to compleat I 
Thy luſt, all by o5e ftratagem/ was great :'  _. | 
So great, that for its ſake _— 
I can with ſatisfaQtion-y<ild my beets! d id: nnonD frm 
Elſe I ſhould take no plearre 3 10 my dex. wars | 
But e're I go, be pleas'd to eleerrai Io aoliderds t 
The laſt kind precepts af a.dy Irina. Of. gee” 
Be bloody, falſe, reven 2 ER, 


That can Le found recorde D 2nHells ; "IE; DTD 
Embrace, where-c're you ri Ad er OF 
Down with it, -and ſet up impiette. 


0 | | =. Mark 


4 $4 *< 


Alcibiades. P2343 
Make that your theam, leave nothing ill undone, 
So copy Tiſ/apherues when he's gon : n 
Who \ oe... this —_— - aLegacy, : 
'Tis my Religion; and Tl in it dye. Exit Tidi. + 
Qs. .. with the wretch "al | L i» TOS TO 
Mean while to my dead Lord Tforrows pay, 
And after his fighmy owa life away. 
So now they are gon --- hah whottomes there ? 
Enter Ardella. 
Ard. 'TisI. 
3. Ardella, on thatthing caſt back an eJe3 
"T'was once a King, but thank theſe hands now none : 
Nay ſtart not, Tiſ/apherwes too is gonz [Ardella Part 
His treaſures all are thine as a reward. | 
Ard. You are _ _ 4 
#. See ſtrait a draught ptepar' 
PR Pw tonann pen. next muſt fall, 
You know our will, let it be done. | 
Ard, —— It ſhall. ; [ Exenxt ſeverally. 


SCENE <a 'd Tens, 


[Thneates afteep xpor & conch, « Spirit 
( comes and Sings. 


F , £ 
* * ww 
e a» 


 Merli. Come my Salla, come away, 
Thy Merli calle. | 
Salla within. Whither ? 
Merli. Hither, w'ave no busneſt to day, ' 
Ind where innocence ſleeps we ks may Mo — 
Salla. ITcome. | -  [ Eaters. 
Merli. So welcome my dear, | ' © ol P24 26 
But firſt let's diſperſe the black. Clouds that are here 
» Round about this place we range, 
, Andit's gloomy darkneſs change, 


We key 
* > how" vos 


mis I. 
KS £ 
£ 


F q&- | — Aleibiadana. 


To 4 bright delightſwbh woe, rite 7 oY mens 4op rr 


ET YT happy love. © nov fron woe on” 
"\, «The SCENE changes roflninm, F 3s 56 
Merlt. Next to divert thisfawerews;ett i 6s 04 : 


Our wing'd Companions.met cath; rife of} anctas 


And the Ayr fon midfekabanm;'s -'(\\ _._ 
whilſt they their meaſures herei perfarw. - 
Both. Come all you bright forms that inhabit the Ayr, 
And eaſe with your pleaſuves {the carer:of. the, fair,,. 


. Here frolick; unatedbp,; ob ne louger delay! 
M41, GhhilePedch clap bis wingraud away. 


Several Spirits of the ayr deſcend afd Dance. { . 7 


Salla. Now let as diſcover the matfigus-of reſt; 
IWhere lovers with e feral jeges are bleſt., . 

[ A glorious Temple agpears nk TP 
RVVTS A reigns ( the Spirits of the happy are 


See fair one, ſce, not hap ere you 


To thoſe glorious, jeg _ 
Another Spi. The Iuſtful _ thirſts WAI your Tan . 
Wi? AAR Ef kbe Warld toogeod. 
IF Non ſhell, y0 # come alo one, your layers too 
Muſt wo a Fate the ſame with you, 
Salla. But here your troubles all ſhall ceaſe,” 
"Tis the Seat of endleſs blifs. 
Cqo. Here in endleſs pleaſures hey 
Keep eternal Holyday, 
Here they Revel, Sport; and are 
122:1 Crown d with joys "FAIT new and rare, 
Their pleaſures too can never dye, 
But like them{claes have Immortdlity. 
Merli. See the kind Spirits ſmile, and 7201p 
They bleſs her with a nearer view. 


e - 


Cz » 
YH 1 


® 


vhs! 


OY 


[The wholebod iy of the Temple meyes Es: 


Cho, 


 Alcibiades,\ 
Cho. Deſcend ob ye gloryes deſcend | jo of Sha 
Who with wi ings a _ ds | Wy 
.To this Nymph your kind influence lend © | 
Whilſt all the evokes with harmony reſound. 
Merli. She wakes, let the apparition go, 
Byth' damp upon my wings I know 
Something ill is drawing meer, 
Come Salla, come away, Oh come away my dear 
[. They all vaniſh, aud the SCENE changes 
( again to 4he The. | 
Tim. I've had a dream might make a lover bleſt, 
Oh th' [weet delights of everlaſting reſt! | 
[ Queen appears. af the emfrance. 
How this the Queen? > what can hercoming mean ? 4 
2x. Ardella with the Ruffians here remain z 
I'in, and with ſoft wards her temper try, | 
If without him ſhe'l live, ſhe ſhall not away | at 
Madam! —— [ to Timandra, 
Tim, —— Yourpleaſure! | ; 2. 
. £2. Oft Fveheard yare brave, 
But the beſt proof of gallantry you gave, 
When of your noble Lord you were bereft , 
And ſuch a bliſs with fo rare. patience left. 
Tim. Madam, our flames anobler paſlion rules 
Then fondneſs, th' idle guilt of wav'ring fools: 
Our loves knew a far higher excellence, 
Thea the half pleaſures of a minutes ſenſe. 
Qu. Then you may love fince you can with him o—_ 
He has mac!e a conqueſt o'remy- tender heart : | 
Love governs here, and fince my Husband'sdead, - , . _ ; 
Fate and my choiceſt wiſhes have decreed, _ : ul vidtnM 
He ſhould both in his love and throne Scand. [691 fir 0:4 
tix. Do:you believe Empires or Crozuns can. make. TH x 
Him his Timandra and his faith forſake 2 - 
Or think you I an Attomecwillreſign;! ;: : ; [54 va F 
Of that heart, which by holy: mnesi_mine; DS 0a 
I 2 : No 
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No l will keep him jnonges cruelty. 4) 
2x. But Madamdo you know what 'tis'to dye? + 
Tim. Yes, 'tis to lay theſe clogs our bodys by, 
And be remov'd to bleſt eternity. ; 
By death relief from all-our griefs we gain, 
And by one, put an end to years of -'pain 3 
By that we in one minute find out more, 
Then all the buſte gown men ſtudy for; 
Who after tn dull Parch th'ave ages ſpent, 
' Learn nothing but to know th'are ignorant. 
Death isa bleſſing, 'and'a thing fo far 
- Above that worlt of all our frailties fear ; 
'Ft claims our joy, ftnce by it we put on 
The topof happineſs, perfeQtion. | : 
Quit him ! no never whilftl here have breath; -- CE 
He's mine in ſptght of crueky ordeath. + © 1 
Qs. Then enter ye grim Miniſters of fate, FRF. 3 
£ 1 v2 [| Enter Murderers with Poiſow. 
Does not your ſtubborn courage now abate ? r oye 
Tim. No, my reſolves more fixt and firm are grown, ' = 
Bring dreadfull'ſt racks and tartures yet unknown, £ 
Provide one for each ſenfe; andi then do-thou 
Tempt me my love and int'reſt to forgo, 
Midſt of my pains I1 ſmile, and tel theeno. 
2%. But minion, ſoon your inſolenceſhall ceaſe. 
Come, ſince ſuch reſolution -ybu expres, . | 3 
Take this, demur not, do't,— - * [Gives her a bowl of poiſon: 
Time. And isthis all > © © FO 2 Put LW 
I thought ave had amore Heroiek fall, © - 
Expected to have nobleſt tortures met, 
Not by dull poiſon to have found my fate: 
Rut any way I canthy pow'r defie; - , Se 2 
:Tis for my Alcibiades I dye : - F offers to drink 
Qs. Yet yeild, and live, — : 
Te. Live / what have Ito do: 
With life, when giv'n by one ſobaſe as you * 


Thus 


Alcibiages. ULIES 61 
Thus I deſpiſe it; " (Drink, | 
Qs». What diſmal tortures Genie willen her ſeize 4 f. 
[ after Timandra bas drank the ie Poſer: 
So'twas a health to Alcibiades. 

Tir. Now bluſh at what thy impious roge has done, TITS 
My Alcibiades1s (till my own<« | Hom r7 
Andif thou him embrace when-I am gon, ||: >" 111 
Each nightthy bed I] haunt, and challenge there 

| Thoſe joys, of which thou haſt bereft me here. — WEE 
Anxious ſhall be each day, diſturb'd each night, 'Y => IR 
A reſtleſs ſhade I! ſtill be in thy.ſightz: + 1 91047 
And thee i'th' height of all thy pleaſures fright. 

Heav'n what do I h & ! —— 


Qs. Oh does the draught ſucceed / 7, 

Ard. Madam, great Alcibiades | is frees, No 
And juſt is entring, —— 203 3-02 i radial 
. Strait with-ſtraiteſt care- -- - 


Qu. - | 
Convey herin, and wait wy pleaſure there. | 
[ The Marderers lead in Timandra. 
Sweet Murder / oh no Phyſicki is 10 re” 
For th' hopeleſs lover as a bath: of blood. . 1 
But here he comes — * he ft | Enter Alcibiades. 
— Now tg my greifs again. | [_ veils 


Alci, It makes we wender how I freedom gain, 
All things confugd, and in diſorder arc. 
How's this in mourning weeds? unveil my fair. 5s IIS 
Hah not Timandre! —— | | | Queen anveueile 
Qz. — NosSir, though * tis one = fol WET .- 000 
That loves as nobly as T:mezdra can, 
Or could, did ſhe yet live, but ſhe is dead. 
4lcj. How dead |! | BA 
Qs. Yes, Tiſaphernes that black deed did dos 
Prompted by hus e hate to you. © 
But you will wonder more, when I ſhall tell, 
That by his hand the mighty 4gzs fell. 


Ta both I, —_— now. _— $4 ati 
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6 Alcibiades:'-: 
> Hve'ng hopes left, but what remain in you. 
: - Alci, In me?! alas! Tam a wretch too poor; 
-Timaiidra dead! curkever be the hour 
 Wherein ſo fair an innocence was loſt. | * 
Heav'n juſtly mow may;vf its glories boaſt ; - 
For the moſt bright, and precious Saintthat/ere | 
The World enjoy'd, is fled; and feated there. +: 
'Qz. Why do you let your greifs diſtratyour Soul ? 
_ Call up your reaſon, and let paflion cool: 
- . Seeherea Queen, that.geurts'pourwith the charms 


Nolonger for T ;mendvalerrour- wear, |; 
_ I will ſupply all you haveloſt in her « 
Il love you as ſhe did. EIT 
« Alci, Oh Madam, ao- , Bal 
To love like her's a tas'k too hard for you | 
Love me asſhedid ? why each thou wr had | 
Of me, was _ Lo bt: make an; 
For Growns 5 ough.Emp'rour of the be World I were, 
- Td tum | to recoverker.;/ -. 
__ Ok Madam tempt no further, .all's but vain, 
Incredan havez thought oklove again. 
Qs; Never ! 
Alci, No never; | 
- Q#: — Can you then ſo-foon. 3/8 
Forget your promiſe?-or witiyoadiſowa :: | 
Thatere; if y gu Timandra ſhould furvive,- - 
You vow'd you only for my ſake would ow Fi 
You ſee how Heaven has decreed; == + = 
Alcis: —— Alas! PI, 
Ithen the blefling knew, but not the lok, me Bei 
Beſides now muſty&6=—--. :15...6 3547 593; 
Qs: How Sir is't thus, m y peoferd lems you prized. | 
Al:j. 1 do not hate you,: "eyes ther ſuſfico? - 
Qs. groetal, mo _ r tema me; 
Draw dack - .£ 
SK ' (ona -Cened in the LIED of her pains, 


Of Love, a Crown, and Empwze, 40 her Arms s: He 


uw diſtovers + Timandr, 
"ata Go 


Aletbrader:" 


——— Go dotard, in, enjoythy dites:' 1 Rn 
And know by me thy lov'd Lehrer ay + ENTS 
Yescruel man by me 

Tim, —— No Queen, thy ox L 
And ſtill toall thy rage defrance grve's. - Alcibiades; 
Do Ibehold my Jr Lord fo nigh! Lie wg 
Shall I agen ſee hintbefore dye! ': On 

Alci. Beſt hopesatid comfort of ap life! fm ties nada 
How fares-my love? | | 

Tim, Oh come not, come not near," 

My blood'sall fites. mnfetion' s$m each vein, ' 

And tyrant death'in' evTFipart' does reign 3 
But Iforyou could fiffermuch more pain. |, 

Alci, Kind heay'n ! let all her pangs upon me falt,” 
And add ten thouſand more; Ftbeartem all, 

Do but reſtore her back z Oktcarfed Qtieri 1" {THE "C8 JODSS BRSEA 
What Devil arm thee to HAmtfitin 3 * (7 ALY TS. 
Cou'dſt thou be guilty WE IO FO Repo = « 727 19 TROL 

' Ou, Yes drd do's, by me the King ole, wn wn 

Unworthy wretch! and all for love of you: : 
But had I pow'r I now would killthe eros; oy; 

Alci. Oh do't; Il blot ont at Ry Toit beth * LD 
And never call thee baſe, nor critef fore 7 © 1 ER 
Here is my breaſt 3 ſoon the kin& work- begin, 2, Lo 
Advance'thy Poniard ſend*itbold{y im. 

- Qz..No, thou ſhafelive for harder deſfiny, 5 

Bert firſt ſhalt ſee thy deaf Timzndrd dye, 1 ED 

Alci, Oh miſery beyondthe darhir 4 pin THF - 39 19 STENT 
Muſt I not happy be tn Mfe;not death? © - 007 SOL B90 

Tim. Alas! ceaſe yoltr nhnec ry woah, © 2 6 0s SHOCUPR 17 
= TH 0} Wivlomcs coke quickly wilkbe gon: 7+ ff 2 
* coultÞwithth Vit to ne? renew, 

ay I might ſtill be bleſt witfr* fo 

Now the black ſtorms of fate are all blown o're,, == YUQ 

And we ſhall meet, and ne'rebe POS PS C992 4» 

But oh farewell —— | 5 2h 27 [4 & 
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Alcibiades.".” 
Alci, —— My dear Timandreſtay!.: .: 
Ah pretious Soul, fly not'ſo ſoon away! : - 
But one look more; will death have noremorſe.? 
See,'tis thy Alcibiades implores. _- |... 
- Butoh ſhe's gon, ſeize there that Murd'reſs. 


oO: ſos 


: / 


Seize me / *tis more then all your Camp can do: 
Whoe're comes, here's my guard : [Alas mean fool, 

| | | | [. Preſents her Dagger. 
My fate's a thing too great for thee to rule 3 


_ _  Therelyes your conſtancy..:. 


- _ 
” . " 
oy # £ 


" FIOT [pointing to Timandra:. » 
- .. ,Alcibiadesflyes to the Bueen, and 


: '( ſeatches the Dagger from her. 
* Alci, Infernal hag / vi " 


Whoſeev'ry breath infe&ts, cach look'sa plague ! 
Could not thy fury on my boſome rel: 6:8 
But thou muft wreak thy vengeance on this breaſt ? 
Tomurder her !=— curſe on me.that Iſtand 


Thus Idle; now thy heart : | [ preſents the Dagger to 


— - But oh 'twould bind _. | ( her breaſt. 
My Trophyes with eternal nfomy, Eo, HE. 17 
If by my hand ſo baſe a thing ſhould dye ;. | : 


Her ills ſo many, and ſoodious are, ._ Re 
They would diſgrace an executioner. - RE 


Yet I'd do ſomething, ohlT hav't, Tltear [ ravingl 
od x pocpmn : — but Tizrard#a's gone too far - Tf 3 wildh 
Yonder ſhe Mounts, tryumphant Spirit ſtay: | ] FT 


See wherethe Angels bear her.Soul away! 
Now all the Gods will grow in love with her : | 
And Iſhall meet freſh troops of Rivals there. * | 
But thus 1'/ haſte and follow, —_— _— _ [[Stabs himſelf. 
—— Devil there, —. _.. _ . |, {throws the Dagger to the. Queey. 
Dye if thou haſt courage enough tadare. 1 i 
But oh / bh ME ooo att Hp: | 
Aheavy faintneſs does cach fenſe ſurprize- : . . 

Yet ere I cloſe up theſe unhappy eyes,, 2 arts 
Heretheir laſt dutious ſorrows they ſhall pay And 


And at this objeQ&melt in tears away: -;. 
Bleſt center of my hopes! in wham Iplac 
Toochoioce, too purea happineſsto laſt, . 
-I any lofleſs then thydeath hud: grei 
| How well couldI havedy'd, Chon 
Damn'd fiend ! F : 
But oh why dol rave at her? 
That have ſo little time totarry here ; E 
One parting kiſs, and then in peice It dye: 
Now farewel world, welcome eternity. 
_ Enter Patrochis Lords and Guards, 


a+; Tas wy 
- wy FL BY 
my x of L. : . 2 


5 $ 
hadtft liv'd | 


(kifer Tim, 


Pear. Horrourof borrours / this was adiſinal chance, 


- Alasmy freind/ -- , 
"Ali. — Thy uſcleſsgreif refrain, 
Farewell 3 we ſhall hereafter meet again, 
Patr, Guards ſeize the Queen —— | 
' Ox," —— Seize merudeSlaves ? forbear. 
Patr. You ſhall in ſhort your accuſation hear, 
To kill the King , my Father, firſt you made 
Your property; then baſely him betray'd. 
Your Woman all confes't, and by the Guard 


Is now ſecur'd to a morejuſtreward./: {© 


And (though roo late) -this black defignI knew: 


Yet all your ſtratagems areuſcleſs now, / 
Hence with the —_— to Juſtice... 
#, Hah / 6; 


Think you thatI will dye by formal law? _ 


No, whenI'm dead be thus my fame ſupply'g : 
She liv'd a murdreſs, and a murd'reſsdy'd. 
uſtice would but my happineſs retard - 
us Ideſcend below to areward, 
T ſhall be Queen of fate - the furits therg-” ; 
For me a glorious Crown of Snakes prepare. © 
I long to be in ſtate; my Lords farewell: * 
Now noble Charon/ hoyſe up Sayl for Hell. 
Lord, Her Soul is fled, X 
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[40 the Queen, 
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66 - At anus | 
Patr. ——» With her forever dyg, bas io ls amb, 6 

Her treaſons, and her odious-qiemary: - on bm h PRs ai frail 
But whither is the fair Draxillagane 2 

Lord. Diſtracted at the milchiels that are done, . 
She's fled 5 but whither is cto-Alkuaknwown. | 

"Paty. Quiekly let after her be made purſuit : 
F! ranfack all nd World to find her out. 
Propitious H Heav'n will fare to herbe kind. 

EnterLobd. - 

2 Lord. My Lord we in our vates have all combin'd 
To make you King, the Camp with-ſhouts, and cryes 
Of joy, ſend: their loud wiſhes to the Skyes.-/ ' | 

q Shouts within, Long live Patroclus 

: ( King of Sparta. 

Page. Go bid 'em n their unwelcome noiſe forbear:-: -.,. 
Turn all their ſhouts to fi ighs of ſorrowhere. _ - ./., 
F Turns, to the Bodyes. 
Th'are gone; and with e'mallIwiſh' dto: keeps. | 
Now could I almoſt turn a boy; and weep. 
My Friends ! my Miſtreſs! aad my Father loſt !. 
Never were growing hopes:tmore {adly craſt.” 
Now fortune has her utmoſt matice-ſhown.,-, 
She'd court me withthe flatrey-of -aQrowns:: 
A thing ſotar beneath thoſe joys bmils,. 
'Tis but the ſhadow of a happinets. 
For how uneafily on Thrones they (it, | 
That muſt like me be wretche&td bogread ! //,'// || 
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Spoken by Mrs. Mary Lee. 


OW who ſazes Poets don't i blood delight? Fry 
'Tis tree the varlets care not much. to fights - 1 © 
But faith, they clawit off when erevhey writes © 
are bull hacks 'nat of the common ſees, 
- Kill ye men faſter then Domitian fizer,. 1 fu i eh 
| greets Havpck,” 'that f22 o Bliag mp OO 
: Was forct$0-4nake merije. for th* Epdogne.. 1 IKED ar 
The fop damn d' me; :bure've-to hell-X : pits | d 
| I'd very fain be ſatitfy'd; _—_ 
Think it not juſt that he were ſerv'd ſo too. 
As he hath yours, do you his hopes beguile : 
Toure been in Purgatory all this while, 
Then damn him down to Hell, and never ſpare, 
Perhaps he'l find more favour there then here. 
Nay of the two may chufe the much leſs evil, , 
If you're but goog when pleas'd, en {0's the Devil 
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influence. P. 12.1. 13. forballow, r. bollow. ÞP.1 rs: wa x. "Lats, P. 13.L 4," 
Heavens! r. ye Gods. P. ib. 1. _— wm s. 'xtartri P24 bualttfor Btows. darr Mae 
Brow darts Mayfty. P. 16,1 2, fox the caſtome, 7. if Þ. 1 

ib. 1. 19. for Tunultioxs, r. Tumultt0hs.P. 21d. or ts fo. iy 

"thus fair, r. then fair. Pe 23.1. 32. oe. 59 

boary bead, P. 28. Ll 1o, for courage, r.g 
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